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PREFACE. 
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The Compiler of the following Selection 
of Hymns cannot permit it to go forth to the 
world without expressing his thanks to the 
Editors of previoi^ similar works, for their 
kin4 permission to extract from them no 
freely, and particularly to those friends wIm> 
have favored him with original compositiont. 

Of the alterations which occur, the major 
part are copied from former Selections; a 
few have heen adopted at the suggestions 
of friends; and for the remainder the Editor 
is alone responsible, particularly in Nos, 114, 
184, 200, 223, 



PREFACE. 

The Compiler's sole object^ in publishing 
this worky has been to supply Unitarian con- 
gregations, consisting principally of members 
in the humbler walks of life^ with a copious 
variety of Hymns, at cost price;* and should it 
meet with their approbation, he will consider 
himself amply rewarded. 

. Trowbridge, Feb. 1, 1830. 



* Congregations may therefore be supplied with copies 
of tiiu Hymn Book printed on an inferior paper, by ap- 
plying (if by letter, post paid) to the Editor. Hilperton 
Ro«d, Thywbridge ; or to Mr. Weald, Town Hall, South- 
waik. Price Is. 6d. in sheets, in quantities not less than 14, 
Mfi 2%* in boards, in quantities not less than 10. 
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HYMNS & PSALMS. 



1. C. M. 

Lord^t-^y morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and Ught 

Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn^ 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell on ev'ry heart. 
And praise on ev'ry tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom. 
Which scatters blessings from ita ^vva^% 
To nations yet unhoTU. a 

^ I 
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HYMXS AND PSALMS. 



2. L. M, 



Tft« SalibalA wckomed. 

1 JdOW welcome tby returning beams, 

Thou fairest morn of all the sev'n! 
Those wake to toil and earthly schemes; 
Thou to repose and thoughts of heav'n ' 

2 The BIX days' noise and rage are o'er, 

Appeas'd the tumult and the strife; 
Now may the spirit freely soar, 
No longer chain'd to cares of life. 

IJ Come, let us join the goodly throng, 
And pay to God our early vow ; 
Repeat his praise in cheerful song. 
And at his footstool humbly bow, 

4 He hath reveal'd a blest abode. 

In gospel lines divinely fair ; 
Come, let us seek the heav'nly road. 
That we may not he strangers there, 

5 Nor with the sabbath's parting ray 

Let us our pious zeal conclude; 
But strive to know, each passing day, 
Some atrengthen'd grace,ur sin suhdu'd, 

6 Then we may trust our Father's love, 
That when we 've pass'd these days of 

Train'd for his blissful courts above^ I 

Aa endless sabbath we shall share. I 




HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

Dekgki mike wnrskipifCM. 

1 Gome, we who love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known, 

Join in a sons^ with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from this place. 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Th' eternal God is our's, 
The God of boundless love ; 

He will send down his heav'nly pow'rs 
To carry us above, 

4 There shall we see his face. 
And never, never sin ; — 

There from the rivers oif his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 The sons of God have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry : 

We 're marching thro* Immanuers ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS, 
4. 8. M. 

Invitations to the House of God, 

1 Come to the house of prayV, 
O ye afflicted, come ! 

The God of peace shall meet you there. 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise. 
Ye who are happy now ! 

In sweet accord your voices raise ; 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Ye aged, hither come. 
For ye have felt his love ! 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
Your lips forget to move. [dumb, 

4 Ye young, before his throne 
Come, bow ; your voices raise : 

What ! shall your hearts His praise disown 
Who gives the pow'r to praise ? 

5 Thou, whose benignant Eye 
In mercy looks on all. 

Who see'st the tear of misery, 
And hear'st the mourner's call ; — 

6 Up to thy dwelling place 
Bear our frail spirits on, 

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 
And heav'n on earth be won. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

PrmUe to God. 

1 With cheerful notes kt all the earth 

To Heav'n their Toices raise ; 

Let all, inspir'd with sacred mirth^ 

Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

2 God's tender mercy knows no bound ; 

His truth shall ne'er decay ; 
Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 

6. C. M. 

AttentUmn on, PmiUe WarMp. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
^ In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adom'd with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To shew his milder face. 

3 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants blest ! 

4 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell<^ 
There God my .Saviour reigns \ 
b3 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

7. p. M. 

Going up to worship. 

1 How pleas'd and bless'd was I 
To bear the people cry, 

*^ Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place ! 
Adorn'd with wond*rous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May Peace attend thy gate. 
And Joy within thee wait, 

To blesB the soul of ev'ry guest. 

The man that seeks thy peace, 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

4 My tongue repeats her vows, 

" Peace to this sacred house ! '' 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee his blest abode, 
Mjr ^oul shall ever love thee well. 



HYMNS AND PSALM6. 

8. p. M. 

PmbUe Wordkip. 

Here, Lord, within thy sacred doinei 

We bring no vain oblation ; 
The pious heart here finds its home^ 

And glows with adoration : 
Great is the Lord^ his praise be gre«t ; 
We bow, we worship at his feet. 

And bless his great salvation. 

9. p. M. 

Public Worship, 

1 The festal mom, my God, is come^ 
That calls me to thy honoured donue. 

Thy presence to adore ; 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallow'd floor. 

2 Be peace by each implor'd on thee 
O Salem ! while with bended knee, 

To Jacob fl God we pray ; 
How blest who calls himself thy friend ! 
Success his labours shall attend. 

And safety guard his way. 

3 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail ! 
How can my tongue, O Salem, fail 

To bless thy lov'd abode ! 
How cease the zeal that in me glows. 
Thy good to seek, whose walls iuclo«ft 

The mansion olmy God I . 
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10. p. M. 

Lord'»-day morning. 

\ Again, O Lord of life and love, 

In earthly courts we meet ! 

O may our pray'ra ascend above. 

And rise as incense sweet ! 

Before thy throne. 

Great God ! we kneel ; 

O may M-e feel 

Thy pow'r alone ! 

2 This beauteous world, bo fair and bright, 

Unnumber'd charms displays; 
And rising morn, and closing night. 
Demand our endless praise. 
In ev'ry blade 
And ev'ry flow'r, 
Are boundless pow'r 
And skill display d. 

3 But most, of heav'n, in human kind 

We see th' exalted plan ; 
The noblest trace of God, we find 
In sinful, sinning man : 
The active limb, 

The frame, the soul, — 
The beauteous whole 
Was made by him. 



HYMNS AKD PSALMS. 

4 Then let us raise the grateful song 
With ev'ry morning beam^ 
And with our latest breath prolong 
The vast, the lofty theme. 
In worlds above, 
On azure plains. 
In nobler strains 
We'll sing his love. 



U. L. M. 

1 Father of all ! where shall we find 

A temple suited to Thy praise ? 
To Thee, the Uncreated Mind, 
What earthly altar shall we raise ? 

2 We'll call a multitude around. 

And gladly seek the house of pray'r ; 
There thy salvation we have found. 
And still, O God ! we'll seek it there. 

3 From breast to breast the holy flame 

Shall kindle round the sacred place ; 
At once we'll hymn our Father's name ; 
At once we'll seek our Father's face. 

4 Here, heav'nly Father ! condescend 

To meet us with peculiar love ; 
And, when the hymns of earth shall end, 
We'U joizj in nobler hymna abo\e. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS, 

12. L. M. 

The Christian Sabbath, 

1 Again our weekly labours end, 
Aud we the house of pray'r attend ; 
Improve, my soul, this sacred rest, 
And learn to be for ever blest. 

2 This day may our devotions rise 
To Heav*n a grateful sacrifice ; 

And Heav'n that peace divine bestow. 
Which none but they who feel it know. 

3 This holy calm within the breast. 
Prepares for that eternal rest. 
Which for the sons of God remains^ 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let this day 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 

How sweet each sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of that which ne'er will end! 

13. S. M. 

Call to Worsltip, 

1 . OOME3 sound His praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the Sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The wat'ry worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 



HYMNS AND PSALM8. 

3 Come^ worBhip at his throne^ 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our own^ 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice^ 
And own your gracious God. 

14. C. M. 

God 'i favour implored on the eervices of kii house, 

I VjREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear; 
Thy presence now display ; 
As Thou hast giv'n a house of pray'r. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

Within these walls let holy peaoe^ 
And love, and concord, dwell ; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

May we in faith receive thy word. 
In faith present our pray'rs. 

And in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all our cares. 

• And may the gospel's joyful sound. 
Enforced by mighty grace. 
Awaken careless sinners round, 
To cowe and Eeek thy face. 



HVMNS AND PSALMS. . 

15. C. M. 

Lord'S'day morning, 

1 Jlj-AIL^ happy mom ! whose early ray 

Beheld the Saviour rise ; 
Welcome again, auspicious day ! 
To our rejoicing eyes. 

2 On this blest mom, birth-day of hope \ 

Let not one soul be sad ; 
This is the day the Lord hath made. 
And bids his saints be glad. 

8 Come, and the wonders of the day. 
In notes harmonious sing ; 
Tell to the world the conquests gain'd 
By our victorious King. 

4 O happy souls, that feel the pow'r 
Of his attractive love ! 
With him they die, with him they live. 
And Heek the things above. 

16. C. M. 

Praise to the Almighty Sovereign, 

1 Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name. 

And hi his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awM aigfat. 

And psahns of honour sing; 
The Lord's a God of boundl»»i might ; 
The whole creation's King, . 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

3 Come^ and with humble souls adore^ 
Come^ bow before His face : 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace ! 

17. L. M. 

Tlte Lord's cby. 

1 xxAIL, sacred day of holy rest, 
Belov'd by ev'ry pious breast ! 
Hence, from my bosom, worldly cares. 
To meet her God my soul prepares. 

2 Tir'd with the chace of earthly joys, 
Convinc'd how vain are earthly toys. 
Thy op'ning house we joyful see. 
Permit us. Lord, to come to Thee ! 

3 O bless us, while before thy face. 

We count thy works of pow'r and grace; 
And call forth all our pow'rs to praise 
The God whose mercy crowns our days. 

4 O bless us, while we join to sing, 
The love of him th' anointed King^ 
Who, in thy name, and by thy grace^ 
A Saviour came to Adam's race. 

5 From ai^e to aire, this holy day 

Its honours we would still repeat. 
And still draw near the mercy wA. 
c 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

18. L. M. 

Praise to God, 

1 Almighty Author of our frame ! 

To thee our vital pow'rs belong ; 
Thy praise — delightful, glorious theme ! 
Demands the heart, the life, the tongue. 

2 Our hearts, our lives, our tongues are thine : 

O be thy praise their best employ ! 
And may our songs with angels join. 
Nor sacred awe forbid the joy. 

3 Th' Almighty Sov'reign of the skies. 

To mortals bends a gracious ear ; 
Nor the mean tribute will despise, 
When ofifer'd with a heart sincere. 

4 Great God ! accept our cheerful praise, 

And guide our hearts and guide our 
tongues. 
While to thy name we humbly raise 
The grateful, tho' unworthy songs. 

19. C. M. 

A hymn of Praise, 

1 xN God's own house pronoimce his praise, 

His grace he here reveals ; 
To hei^v'n your joy and wonder raise. 
For there his glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 
Still the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

3 All that have motion, life, or breath, 
Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
But when we've past the vale of death 
Our souls shall praise him best. 



20. p. M. 

Solemn Adoration. 

1 liO, God is here ! let us adore, 

And humbly bow before his face; 
Let all within us feel his pow'r^ 

Let all within us seek his grace ; 
Who know his pow'r, his grace who prove. 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 Lo, God is here ! Him, day and nighty 

United choirs of angels sing; 
To Him, enthroned above ail height, 

Heav'ns host their noblest praises 
bring; 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise thee with a falt'ring tongue. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful incense fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will : 
To thee may all our thoughts ari&e 
A pure and holy sacrifitce. 
c2 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
21. L. M. 

Desiring the divine blessing. 

1 Again, in sweet exalted strains^ 

Be ev'ry heart inspired to sing 
Anthems of praise to Him who reigns 
O'er heav'n and earth, the Sov'reign 
King. 

2 Tho' high above the starry sky 

He sits enthroned in matchless light. 
He bids the humble soul draw nigh. 
And hears his praises with delight. 

3 Within these walls, O God of love ! 

May we our sacred anthems raise ; 
And Thou, descending from above. 
Accept our cheerful songs of praise. 

4 Here may our dear Immanuel dwell ; 

Here may his willing subjects throng ', 
With grateful love each bosom swell, 
And age to age Thy praise prolong. 

5 Here may Thy blessings from above 

Attend the gospel's joyful sound. 
That crowds may shoutThy wondrous love. 
And be with endless glory crown'd. 

22. c. M. 

Solemn Worship, 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 
To God the sovereign King ! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ. 

And hymns of triumph 6ms. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

"2 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains : 
Let all the earth his honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

3 Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

23. L. M. 

Hymn of praise, 

\ x^RAISE ye the Lord ! let praise employ, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy : 
I'he spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

2. Recount his works in strains divine; 
His wondrous works, how bright they 

shine ! 
Praise him for his almighty deeds. 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds* 

3 To praise awake your tuneful string, 
And to the solemn organ sing : 
Harmonious let the concert rise. 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

4 Let all whom Kfe and breath inspire, 
Attend and join the blissful choir : 
But chiefly you who know his woxd. 
Adore, and love, and pridse the Liotd^ 

c 3 
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24. p. M. 

Delight in pvhlic worship. 

1 JjORD of the worlds above ! 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love 
Thine earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
Who love the way 
To Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength. 

Thro' this dark vale of tears^ 
Till each arrives at length, 
Tin each in heav'n appears. 
O gloiioua setA^ 
When God tmr King' 
amn thlther.bring 
- Guf Wffliiig feet. 
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HYMX8 AMD PSALMg. 

25. p. M. 

The bene/lis of PMU WmrMp. 

1 One sacred day's employ 

Where God and saints abide. 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thousand days beside : 
Where God resorts 
I love it more 
To keep the door 
Than shine in courts. 

2 The Lord his people loves ; 

His hand no good withholds, 
From those his heart approves, 
Frompure and pious souls : 
Tnrice happy he, 
O God of hosts ! 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in Thee. 

26. c. M. 

Prtttse to God, 

1 My God ! my King ! to Thee I'll raise 
My voice and all my pow'rs ; 
Unwearied songs of sacred praise^ 
Shall fill the circling hours. 

3 Thy name shall dwell upon my tongue. 
While suns shall set and rise. 
And tune my everlasting- song 
When tiaU 4iid nature ^ea. 



HYMXS AND PSALMS. 

27. c. M. 

The Sacrifice of the heart, 

1 iYHEN, as returns this solemn day, 

Man comes to meet his Maker, God,— 
What rites, what honours shall he pay ? 
How spread his Sovereign's praise 
abroad ? 

2 From marble domes, and gilded spires, 

Shall curUng clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands, deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinful man ! Creation's Lord 

Thy golden offerings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a God who heareth pray'r. 

28. L. M. 

Invitation to worsh^, 

1 Come, let us all unite our joys. 

And to the Lord our voices raise : 
Before his gracious presence come, 
Witli thwkfiil hearts and hynuis of 
praise. 

2 We are the people of his care. 

The sheep that on his pastures live t 
To Him who made us, let us bow. 
And humble adoration give« 



HYMNS ANA PSALMS. 

3 O let our cheerful temper ihew^ 

The God we serre is good and kind ! 
Praise him for all his mercies pant, 
Aud wait with joy for thote liebii 

29. c. 

Homag§ and dtvotum, 

1 W ITH sacred joy we lift our eye* 

To those bright realms above. 
That glorious temple in the skien^ 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awfiil throne we bow 

Of heav'n'e Almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 '^Thee we adore ; and. Lord, to thee, 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrained and free, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of pray'r we kneel. 

With trust and holy fear ; 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray. 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacriGce we bring. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

30. L. M. 

Praise to ike Creator. 

1 JL E nations round the earthy rejoice 

Before the Lord your sovereign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God : 'tis He alone 

Doth life, and hreath, and being give : 
We are his work, and not our own. 
The sheep that on his pastures liv«. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 

With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

31. L. M. 

Universal praise, 

1 From all that dwell below the skieSi 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer s name be sung 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word ! 

l^y praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

32. L. M. 

Prtnu to GotL 

X HE First and Last, who reigns alone^ 
And fills an undivided throne. 
Immortal praise to Him be giv'n. 
By all on earth and all in heav'n ! 

33. L. M. 

Hymn ofprttue, 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign pow'r, which all things made. 

Gave life to clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again, 

3 We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 Well crowd thygateswith thankful songs. 

High as the heav'ns out voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tonguet. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command! 

Vast as eternity thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy truth shaU eilaxi& 
When rolling yesLTQ shall ceaaetoxooN^. 



HYMNS AKJ> PSAi.M8. 

34. p.*M; 

Bymm tfprmte. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord! p^pareanew 

SODg, 

And let all his samts in foil concert join: 
With voices united the anthem proloi^,' 
And shew forth his praises with music 
divine. 

2 Let praise to the Lord^ who made os^ as- 

cend ; 
Let each grateful heart be giad in its King; 
For God, whom we worship, our songs will 

attend, . 

And view with complacence the off ^mgt 

we bring. 

3 Be joyful, ye saints, sustain'd by his 

might. 
And let your glad songs awake with each 

mom; 
For those who obey him are still his delight, 
His hand with salvation the meek will 

adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ! prepare a f^ 

song 5 
And let all his saints in full concert join : 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 
And shew forth his prases with music 

divine. 



HYBIN8 AND PSALMS. 

35. c. M. 

Delight m tht warship of Gad, 

1 One privilege mjr heart desires : 

Lord ! grant me an abode 
Within the churches of thy saints^ 
The temples of my God ! 

2 There shall I offer my requests^ 

And see thy glory stiD ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love^ 
And learn thy holy will. 

HoHneit. 

1 JExOLY and rev'rend is the name 

Of our eternal King ! 
Thrice holy Lord ! the angels cry, 
Thrice holy ! let us sing. 

2 The deejpest homage of the mind 

Pay, O my soul, to God ! 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart. 
To His sublime abode, 

3 With sacred awe pronounce His name, 

Whom words, nor thoughts, can reach, 
A broken heart shall please Him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 

'' Frotn all pollution free ! 
^The pure in- heart are Thy delist, 
And they Thy face shall see. 



HYUNS AND PSALMS. 

37. L. M. 

PubKc worship, 

1 Praise waits in 210% Lor4, for tife; 

Thy saintd adore tW boly name; 
Thy creatures bend th obedient knec^ 
And humbly thy protection claim. 

2 Thy hand has raia'4 us from the diitt; 

The breath of Ufe thy Spcirit ovrt ; 
Where^ but in Thee^ can mortals trust ? 
WhO) but our God^ baa pow'r to save ? 

3 Eternal Source of truth and light ! 

To thee we look, on thee we call : 
Lord^ we are nothing in th^ aight ; 
But Thou^ to us, art all m i£. 

4 Still may thy children, in thy 'word. 

Their eoHunoti trust and nibge aee : 
O bind us to eaeh Dtter, Lard> 
By cm great tie«-«4fae hyre of Thee ! 

5 Here, at the portal of thy house. 

We leiive mtr tnortal hopes and feats : 
Accept otkt yr»y Vs^ tind Hess oor vowj, 
ftm ^Aiy tftct ptniteifthu tears. 

6 So shall our suns of hope «rise 

\^th brighter 4still and brighter my ; 
Till thou sralt bless our leD{^iigeyea 
With beanft •f everlaatint; dsy. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 



38. u^ii. 

The h9€ tfGoi UiUr tkmm Kfe. 

Great God l indulge 117 humble cUini, 
Thoa art my joy, wad thou my rest ; 

The ^ories thkt compose thy name 
Stand all engag'd to make me blest. 

While m thy house I now appear 
Among thy saints and sedc thy hce ; 

O may I see thy mercy here. 

And taste the blessings of thy grace. 

Not all by worldly men possest,. 

Nor all the joys our senses Iqdkiw, 
Could make me so divinely blest. 

Or raise my cheerful passions so; 

My life itself, without thy love, 
Ko real pleasure could afford ; 

^Twould but a tiresome burthen prove, 
if I were bauish'd from the Lord. 

Amidst the wakeful bpurs ^ night, : 
When busy cares afflict my head. 

One thought of Thee give^ new deUght, 
And adds re&esbinent to my bed. 

I'll lift my bands, I'll rais^ my voice. 
While 1 have breath to pray jspd praise ; 
work shail makf^ my heairt ;De]oice) 

D 3 



HYMXS AMD PSALMS. 

39. L. M. 

1 Great God ! this sacred day (rftiune, 

Demands our eoul's collected pow'rs : 
May we employ^ iu work divine, 
lliese solemn^ these devoted hours ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God ! thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 

3 The word of life, dispens'd to-day. 

Invites us to a heav'nly feast : 
May ev'ry ear the call obey ; 
Be ev'ry heart a willing guest. 

4 Thy Spirit's pow'rfiil aid impart : 

O may thy word with life divine. 
Engage the ear and warm the heart, 
Then shall the day indeed be Thine ! 

40. p. M. 

universal praise* 

1 Praise to Thee, thou great Create ! 

Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature. 
Join the universal song : 

2 For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope of Aiture joy, • / 
Soutrd' I^ praLte thro' exirth and' heairen. 
Sound JjBiioirii£H'6 pf«dsb on l&^li'l 






OVHm AKB VUMMB. 

1 v/OME^ pay the worship God'raquMs, 
Infiam'd widi chaite and holjr fires ; 
When love celestial warms the breasl» 
Our homage and our vowa are blest. 

2 When piety aad truth refin'd 
Possess the temple of the mind. 
With gratdiil 6ames the altars glow, 
And God will Tisit man below. 

43L. c. M. 

1 Lord ! when we bend before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we Seplore. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

The grateful hymn to raise ; 
Grant that our souls may Join the lay, 
And rise to TTiee in praise. 

3 May we disclose our wants in pray'r \ 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought onr bosom share. 
Which is not wh^ly Thine. 

4 i«et Csitli each med( petition fire^ 

And waft it io the. skies ; < 
And tmch o«r heaorts 'tis Goodoeta iHVyL 
That gnaitB iif or dcsMB. 

D 3 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

39. L. M. 

Lord*9-^tn/ Morning. 

1 Great God l this sacred day <rftlune, 

Demands our eoul's collected pow'n : 
May we employ^ iu work divine. 
These solemn^ these devoted hoars ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God I thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 

3 The word of life, dispensed to-day. 

Invites us to a heav'nly feast : 
May ev'ry ear the call obey ; 
Be ev'ry heart a willing ^est. 

4 Thy Spirit's pow'rfiil aid impart : 

O may thy word with life divine. 
Engage the ear and warm the heart, 
Then shall the day indeed be Thine ! 

40. P.M. 

Universal praise. 

1 Praise to Thee, thou great CreattA! 

Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature. 
Join the universal song : 

2 For ten thousand blessings givc^n. 

For the hope^of fbture joy, > f 
Sound' His prabe thro" »u*th and ' 
Sound JjBHorAH'e ptaift^ on^ IbiV^ 



'\* 



OVtMm AMB PlJkLMS. 

1 v/OME^ pay the worship God raquMs, 
Inflam'd widi chaite and holjr fires ; 
When love celestial warms the breasl» 
Our homage and our vows aire blest. 

2 When piety and truth refin'd 
Poseegs the temple of the mind. 
With gratefcd 6ames the altars glow, 
And God will visit man below. 

43L. c. M. 

1 liORD ! when we bend before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And shun what we Seplore. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

The grateful hymn to raise ; 
Grant that our souls may loin the lay, 
And rise to TTiee in praise. 

3 May we disclose our wants in pray'r \ 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wh^ly Thine. 

4 i«et faitb each med( petition fire^ 

And waft it io the skies; < 
And tteach o«r hesorts 'tis Go^Mlpfiifi ftill 
TiiA^^nuittit;, or deaitt. 

D 3 



HYMX8 AMD PSALMS. 

39. L. M. 

Lord'S'day Morning* 

1 Great God l tWs sacred day of thine, 

Demands our eoul's collected pow'rs : 
May we employ, in work divine. 
These solemn, these devoted hoars ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God I thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 

3 The word of life, dispens'd to-day. 

Invites us to a heav'nly feast : 
May ev'ry ear the call obey ; 
Be ev'ry heart a willing guest. 

4 Thy Spirit's pow rful aid impart : 

O may thy word with life divine. 
Engage the ear and warm the heart. 
Then shall the day indeed be Thine ! 

40. P.M. 

universal praise* 

1 Praise to Thee, thou great CreatW* ! 

Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature. 
Join the universal song : 

2 For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope' of Aiture joy, • / 
Souttd- £K8 pndAe thro' eoxth and beairen 
Sound Jjbhotah'is ptaibb oh \!k\%W^ 



%• 



ttVlMira AMB PBALMB. 

41. hVk. 



1 \yOMEy pay the worship God raquMs, 
Inflam'd with chaite and holjr fires ; 
When love celestial warms the breai^ 
Our homage and our vows aire blest. 

2 When piety and truth refin'd 
Possess the temple of the mind. 
With gratdiil 6ames the altars glow. 
And God will risit man below. 

42. c. M. 

1 liORD ! when we bend before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we 8eplore. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

The gratefiu hymn to raise; 
Grant that our souls may loin the lay, 
And rise to Hiee in praise. 

3 May we disclose our wants in pray'r | 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wh^ly Thine. 

4 i«et Csith each med( petition fire, 

And wafii^ it io the skies; 
And tteach o«r heaorts 'tis Goodnesa iKill 
TbatgnuMitp or; 
i> 3 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

39. L. M. 

Lord's-diuf Morning, 

1 Great God ! this sacred day of thine, 

Demands our eoul's collected pow'rs : 
May we employ^ in work divine, 
Ihese solemn, these devoted hoars ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God 1 thy piercing eye 
. Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 

3 The word of life, dispensed to-day. 

Invites us to a heav'niy feast : 
May ev'ry ear the call obey ; 
lie ev'ry heart a willing guest. 

4 Thy Spirit's pow'rful aid impart : 

O may thy word with life divine^ 
Engage the ear and warm the heart. 
Then shall the day indeed be Thine ! 

40. p. M. 

Ukiversal praise, 

1 Praise to Thee, thou great CreetW- ! 

Praise be thine from ev ry tongue! ; 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature, • 
Join the universal song : 

2 For ten Uiousat^d blessings given,. 

For the hope of future joy^ . * / 
Soutid' His praide thro' earth and be«?en, 
Sound Jjbuotah'is ^u^ou Vsmh'l 



\« 



{iYUm AMD P8ALM6. 

41. hVk. 

1 v/OM£) pay the worship God requirts, 
Inflam'd with chaste and holy fires ; 
When love celestial warms the hreasil^ 
Our homage and our vows are bkst. 

2 When piety and truth refin'd 
Possess the temple of the mind. 
With grateful flames the altars glow. 
And God will visit man below. 

1 Lord l when we bend before thy throne^ 

And our confessions pour; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we fleplore. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

The grateful h^n to raise ; 
Grant that our souls may join the lay. 
And rise to Thee in praise. 

3 May we disclose our wants in pray'r | 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

4 Let batk each meek petition fire^ 

And wa£t it to the iddes; 
Aiid Imch onr heaorts 'tis GiMMbfiSft lyiAU. 

That gmais it, ar;iieaMa« . ^ 
i^ 3 



HVMNS AND PSALMS. 

43. lu M. 

ThM eternal SMibatk. 

^ Hear us, O Father I when we pray 
In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that thy servants all aspire. 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 

3 There languor shall no more oppress ; 
The heart shall feel no more distress ; 

No groans shall mingle with the songs, ' 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. I 

4 No anxious cares shall there annoy ; 
No conscious guilt disturb the joy ; 
But ev'ry doubt and fear shall cease. 
And perfect love give perfect peace. 

5 Soon will the glorious day begin 
Which ends the reign of death and isin ; 
Lord ! give us then those joys to know, 
Which from celestial worship flow. 

44. CM. 

ErareaHnf( the presence of God in, kie ehufohms, 

1 Come, thou desire of all thy sainti, • 
Oar humUe tribute own,- ' :\ 
While, with finx praises. and complaihts, 
WeWnc-Mbliethytlifoiie. '. * 



HYMNS ANP PSAUVIS. 

2 How should our tong^'llke those above. 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of ^ve. 
Mount upward to the fikies. • < 

3 Dear Father ! let thy glory shine. 

And fill thy dwellings here ; 

Till life, and love, and joy divine. 

Make earth a heav*n appear. 

45. L. M. 

The pUasuret of dnoium, 

1 GrOD of my strength ! to Thee I cry. 
To Thee, my surest refuge, fly : 

O may thy fight attend my way. 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray. 

2 Conduct me to thy hallow'd seat. 
Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet : 
And there, in all its best array. 

My heart its richest gifts shall pay. 

3 Thy mercies, to my heart reveal'd, 
A' theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy love does all my bosom fire, 
Thy praise does all my song inspire, 

4 In all our cares, ii\ all our woes, 
On God our stedfaat hc^s repose i 
To God our, thank» /^hoU still 1^ |^ 
Our surA/igfence^ xw x^WaUfilL ^« 



HYMNS AKB VSAi^H^ 

46. p^ M. ^ 

Praise on Earth and in ffiovan. .'' , 

1 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name ador'd ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail : 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear,. 
Yet our hallelujans hear ; 

Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throse We sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall loin in harmony ; 

And thro hqav'ns aU spacious roun^^^ 
Praise to Thee shall ever sound* 

4 Lord ! thy mercies never £dl ; 
Hail, celestial goodness^ hail ! / 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name ador'd ! 

47. S.M. 

Daily devotion. 

1 While sinners take their cou^ti^. 
And choose the road to death, 

We-in the service of our God, 
will spend our daily breath. 

2 Well worAip at His throne ' • 
Wben raonoBg Imngs the light, ' 

WAneek Us Imssings ev'ry noon^ 
And p9f ofxtv&fffk'Ari^Btim 



HYMNS AKD PSALMS. 

) With all our griefs aodrares 
We'll lean upon the Lord ; 
We'll cast our burthens on his arm, 
And rest upon his word. 

^ His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love ; 
The rock on which their safety stands 
No earthly pow'r can move. 

48. c. M. 

For the Lord*i'daif, 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-dav arose our glorious Head, 

And death's dread empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Blest be the Lord who com«p to men 

With messages of grace. 
Who comes in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The churcli on earth can raise ; 
The churcji above, in which he rasgm^ 
ShaJJ give- iiira nobler praise. • 



HY.MNS AND PSALMS. 



49. L, M. 

PUasures ofpublit worship. 

1 xlOVV pleasant, how tlivinety fair, 
O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints 

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God ! my King ! why should I be 
So far from all my joys, and Thee ? 

3 Bless'd are the saints who sit on hjglh 
Around thy throne of majesty : - - 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all theii- work is praise and lo\e. 

4 Bless'd ari^ the souls that find a place. 
Within tlie temple of thy grace ; ,"' ' ^ 
There they behold thy gentle rays, , - 
And geek thy face and Icaru thy praise. 

ij Bless'd are the men whose hearts aj6 set 
To find the way to Ziun's gate, 
God is their strength } aud thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growina strength, 
Till all shall meet in heav'n at leagQi, 
TiU^lt before thy face appear^ L^jJUJt{' 
And join in noblet worship tbeiiaiVir 



HYMNS AKJi PSALMS. 

50. s. M. 

Vnivertal piaiie. 

' Thy name, Almigiity l^rd, 
Shall sound thro' aistant lands j 
Great ie thy grace, and sure thy wcrd: 
Thy truth Jar ever standi. 
2 Far be thine honour spread, iV 
And long thy praise oidare, J 
Till morning light and ev'ning shade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 

51. C M. 

The privikgt of public irorthip. 

1 J. HE Lord is Ziou plac'd Ha name, 

His art was settled th^e ; 

To Zion the whole nation caji^ 

To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go. 

Nor wander far aliroul ; 
Where'er his saints assemble now. 
There is a house for God. 

3 Here, mighty Godi accept our vows, 

Here lei uty praise he spread; 

Bless the provisiona of thy hirase. 

And fili thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Soq of David reign ; 

Let God's Anoisited ahine ; 
Justice and tratii liis ooint maintain, 
With love and pow'i divine. 



\ 



EHfMNS AND PSALMS. 

52. p. Bf . 

Grutitudefar pmUie warship, 

1 Great Father of mankind ! 

We bless that wondrous grace 
Which could for Gentiles fiiid. 
Within thy courts^ a place* 
How kind the care 
Our God displays. 
For us to raise 
A house of pray'r. 

2 Though once estranged far, 

We now approach the throne ; 
The gospel brings us near. 
And makes this gr^e our own. 
Strangers no more. 
To Thee we tome 
And find our home 
And rest secure. 

3 May all the nations throng 

To worship in thy house ; 
And Thou attend the song 
And smile upon their vows ; 
Indulgent still, 
Till earth conspire 
To join the choir 
On Zion'e hill. 



H«l|Al«'jui» P9AI.M9. 



5a . p.iie^ 



1 Raise 7»ttr-folde,ttidjeyftil9{f^ 
Praise to Tour etenkal King^: 
For his mercies far extend, 
And his bomty Imonrs no end. 

2 Honour pay to heav'n's high Lord, 
And his wondrous deeds retold ; 
Thro' the yarious reafans of earth. 
Praise him all of human birth : . 



3 Him, whose wisdom, thron'd on high, 
Built the mansions erf* the sky; 

And the orbs which gild the pole. 
Bade thro' boundless space to roll : 

4 Him, who, o'er this earthly ball. 
Looks with equal eye on all ; . 
And to ev'ry thing which lives. 
Rich supplies of blessings gived. 

5 To the great eternal Kii^, 
"Raise your voice and joyful sing ; 
For his mercies far extend, 
And hjs bounty know^ no end. 



HYMNS iHD PSALMS. 

54. c. M. 1 

Reverential Worildp. I 

1 It ITH rev'reiice let the saints appear, - 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with rev'reiice hear, 
Ami own his Sov'reign word. 

2 How wise, O God, thy counsels be! 

How bright thy glories shine ! 
Where is the pow'r that vies with Thee ? 
Or truth compar'd with thine ? 

3 Tlie northern pole, and southern, rest 

On thy supporting hand } 
Darkness and day, from east to west, 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy voice can raging winds control, 

And rule the boist'rous deep i 
Thou bidflt the sleeping billows roll. 
The rolling billows sleep. 

5 Heav'n, earth, and sea, confess thy hand ; 

Thou bidst the vapours rise ; 
Lightning, ami storms, at thy command, 
Sweep thro' the sounding skies. 

G Justice and judgment are thy throne. 
Vet bounalesB is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy jotn'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 



55. p. M. 

The per/ectiam amd prwidenee of God, 

\ li£T us, with a jojrful mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Let as sound his name abroad. 
For of gods He is the (jod : 
Who by wisdom did create 

The heav'ns high and all their state: 

3 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main : 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Fiird the new-made world with light : 

4 Caus'd the golden-tressed sun. 
All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright* 

5 All his creatures God does feed. 
His full hand supplies their need; 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

6 He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye : 
And his mercies shall endure, 
JLver faithful, ever sure* 

js 2 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

ThM Ckrutum, Sabbmik. 

1 We bless Thee for this sacred day, 

Thou who hast ev'ry blessing girn ! 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of opening heav'n. 

2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful, rest ! 

May we improve thy calm repose, 
And in God's service truly bless'd. 
Forget the world, its joys, and woes. 

3 Lord ! may thy truth upon the heart 

Now fall and dwell as heav'nly dew. 
And flow'rs of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

57. c. M. 

Prayer for spiritual blessings, 

1 Eternal Source of life and light ! 

Supremely good and wise ! 
To Thee we bring our grateful vows. 
To Thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays 5 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Conduct us safely, by thy grace. 

Thro' life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey's o'er. 
In heav'n, thy bless'd abode. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

58. c. M. 

God prmtmi with shtetrt warskip. 

L XH£ heay'n of heav'ns cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet He in humble hearts will deign 
To. dwell and be ador'd. 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fenrent praise and pray'r. 
Or on the earth, or in the skies. 
The God of love is there. 

3 His presence there is spread abroad. 

Thro' reidms, thro' worlds unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 
Are always near his throne. 

59. L. M. 

Chriitian warship, 

1 Sweet are the praises of the Lord, 

And pleasant 'tis his courts to view ; 
To hear the precepts of that word 
Which Jesus taught and practis'd too« 

2 His true disciples may we prove, 

Unceasing his commands obey $ 
By our obedience speak our love, 
And by our works, our faith display. 

3 By those pure rules which he has taught. 

Our course unerring may we steer j 

So life shall with content be frauf^ht^ 

And death it»d£ be vcid of {eat« 
x 3 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

60. L. M. 

For the Lord's doj^ 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To shew thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
When doubts and fears no more remain 
To break my inward peace again. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd, or wish'd below ; 

And ev'ry pow'r find sweet employ 
In the eternal world of joy. 

61. C. M. 

Daily and nightly devotion, 

1 Ye that obey th* immortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r. 
And bless his wondrous grace: 

2 Lift up your hands by morning lights 

And send your souls on high ; 
kaise your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts, 
With rays of quick'ning grace ; 
The God who spread the heav'ns abroad. 
And rules the swellmg seas. 

62. c. M. 

Acceptable worship and service, 

1 Wherewith shaU I approach the 

And bow before his throne ? [Lord, 
O how procure his kind regard. 
And for my guilt atone ? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed. 

And spicy fumes ascend ? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed ? 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 'twere fruitless all. 

Such ofF'rings are in vain : 
No fatlings from the herd or stall 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To men their rights I must allow. 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow. 
And to his glory live. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere^ 

He never will despise ; 
And cheerM duty he'll prefer 
To costly aacn&ce. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

63. L. M. 

God* s perfections and love to the righteous^ 

1 Jl RAISE ye the Lord 1 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise : 
His nature and his works invite. 

To make this duty our delight. 

2 He form'd the stars, those heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names : 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts aredrown'd. 

3 Great is the Lord, and great his might, 
Kind are his ways, his judgments right : 
He loves the meek, rewards the just, 
And lifts the humble from the dust. 

4 His saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
Owns and approves his image there. 

64. L. M. 

God*s presence in the Church* 

1 GrOD, in his earthly temples, lays 
Foundations for his heav'nly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise. 
Which forms his offspring for the skies. 

2 His mercy visits ev-ry house, 

That pay their night and morning vows, 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to ^lav^e Qiwd^ray. 
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3 What glories are described of old ! 
What wonders are of ^ion told ! 
Thou city of our God below. 

Thy fame shall all the nations know. 

4 When God makes up his last account. 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 

As one new-bom or nourish'd there. 

65. L. M. 

Praise to the true CrotL 

1 oING to the Lord a joyful song ! 
Earth to his praise the note prolong ; 
Till realms remote his acts have known, 
And man's whole race his wonders own. 

2 Great is the Lord, and great his praise : 
What god like Him our fear can raise ? 
Not such as heathen lands aiTord ; 
Created first, and then ador'd. 

3 Let ev'ry people, ev'ry tribe, 

Pow'r, glory, strength, to Him ascribe : 
Yield to his name, the honours due. 
Oft to his courts their way pursue. 

4 Before the beauty of his shrine. 
Ye saints, in low prostration join ; 
Ye nations of each distant shore. 
Hi* poir'r revere^ bis name adore. 
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66, p. M. 

Good men invited to praise God* 

1 X E works of God, to Him alone. 
From earth his footstool, heav'n his throne, 

Let all your praises rise ; 
Whose hand the beauteous fabric made, 
Whose eye the finished whole surveyed, 

And found it good and wise. 

2 Ye sons of men. His praise display, 
Who stamp'd his image on your clay. 

And gave it pow'r to move ; 
Where'er ye go, where'er ye dwell. 
From age to age successive tell 

The wonders of his love. 

3 Ye spirits of the just and good. 
Who, longing for the blest abode. 

To heaven s bright mansions soar ; 
O let your songs his praise display. 
Till heav'n itself shall melt away. 

And tiihe shall be no more. 

4 Praise Him, ye meek and humble train 
Who shall those heavenly joys obtain, 

Prepar'd for souls sincere ; 
Now praise him till ye take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And reign for ever there. 
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67. c. M. 

Aseriptiom efprmte to God, 

1 Thou art the first, and Thoa the lait i 

Time centres all in Thee ! 
Th' Almighty God, who wast^ and art. 
And evermore shah be ! 

2 To Thee let erery tongue be praise. 

And ev'ry heart be love ; 
All grateful honours paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above. 

68. Ju. M. 

Pnute to Godm 

1 The Lord is King ! his hand alone 
Has fix'd in heav'n his radiant throne ; 
He sends his sov'reign laws abroad^ 
And heav'n and earth confess the God. 

2 Immortal formed by pow'r divine. 
Attending angels round him shine. 
Observant wait his sacred will, 
And his commands with Joy fbUU. 

3 Ye heav'nlv hosts, adore the Lord, 
Who form d you to obey his word : 
Let everlasting praises rise. 

Thro' the bright armies of the skies. 

4 While all his works his pnase pfoclaim. 
And men and angels blesa his name ; 

O let my hearty my life, my tongue^ 
Attend mdJQm tim bUsa&l fM^\ 



HYMXS AMD PSALMS. 

69. p. M. 

PrmUetoGod, 

1 Jl RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps his courts below : 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness shew : 
Praise him for his noble deeds. 
Praise him for his matchless poVr^ 
Him from whom all good proceeds. 

Let earth and heav'n adore. 

2 Him, in whom they live and move. 

Let ev'ry creature sing ; i 

Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their King. 
Hallow'd be his name beneath. 
As in heav'n, on earth ador'd ; 
Praise the Lord in ev'ry breath. 

Let all things praise the Lord. 

70. L. M. 

Prme to God from all ereaiitres; 

1 To God, whose glories are display'd 

Thro* all the earth, thro' all the skies, 
Be universal honours paid. 
Let everlasting worship rise. 

2 Let creatures, various as, they are, , 

To God united glory »ive: 
Alike they want their "Maker's care. 
Alike they on hia ^iwmt^ Aive. 



HYMNS AHA PSALMS. 
71. P.M. 

1 Glory be to God on high! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth to man forgiv n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n : 

Glory be to God on high : 
God, whose glory fills the sky ! 

2 Favor'd mortals, raise the song ; 
Cndless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts, o'erflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymns your voices raise : 

Glory be to God on high : 
God, whose glory fills the sky ! 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Pow'r no empire can withstand : 
Wi8dom,-^va8t and glorious theme ; 
Goodness,-''on(e eteftial slream : 

Glory be to God on high : 
God^ whose glory fills the sky ! 

4 Gracious Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings doWn ; 
Let thy light, thy tmth> thy ptme. 
Bid our ragiktg'passimis- cjeasr: 

Glory be to God on high: 
God^ whose gldry fififi tiM ftk^X 

F 
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72. CM, 

Habitual devotion. 

1 While Thee l seek, protecting Po»'ri 

Be my vain wishes still'd j 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be fill'd. 

2 Thy love the pow'rs of thought beatow'd; 

'i'o Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd: — 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 111 each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand 1 see ; 
Each blessing to my eoul more dear, 
Because conferr'd by Thee. 

4 In cv'ry joy that crowns my days, 

in ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek reUef in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favour'd hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Regign'd, when storms of sorrow iow'r, 
My soul ehftll meet Thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The low'ring storm shall set ; 
Mv steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
"That heart shall rest on Thee 
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73. c. M. 

Agking the «wjf to Ztoii. 

Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 

That leads to Zion's hiU, 
And thither set your steady face 

With a determin'd will. 

Invite the strangers all around, 
Your pious march to join ; 

And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and love divine. 

Come, let us join our souls to God 

In everlasting bands. 
And seize the blessings he bestows 

With willing hearts and hands. 

Come, let us to his temple haste. 
And seek his favour there. 

Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour out fervent pray V. 

Come, let us seal without delay. 
The covenant of his grace ; 

Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface* 

Thus may our rising offspring baste, 
To seek their Father's God ; 

Nop e'er forsake the ha{q>y path 
Their jrouthAithet have trod. 



HYMX9 ANP F»AX.Mfi, 



Praist to God thrift mU the ^hamges of life. 

1 Father of mercies ! God irf lov^! 

My Father and my God ! 
ru sing the honours of thy oamey 
And spread thy praise abroad* 

2 In ev'ry period of my life. 

Thy kindest gifts appear; 
Thy merei/e^ gild each transient «ceae^ 
And crown each circling year* 

3 In aU these mercies, may my soul 

A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts, thy grace bestows* ' 
Estrange my heart hom tbe^» 

4 Teach me in time of deep c^stre^a 

To own thy hand, O God ! ^ 

And, in submissive sUeiic^ l^ear 
The lessons of thy w^ 

5 In ev'ry varying mortal «tate, 

Each bright, each dreary scene, / 

Give rm a 0Meek and bumble mind> - . 

Still equal and serene. ; 

6 Then 0Oiild I ^s« my eyes in de^tli: 

Without one aiuKJoua feii# 4; ^ \ 
For deatih itself is lif% »y » God, • 
If thou art witji ma tia^tui 
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75. c. M. 

PrmiH to God tn Itfe and dmtiu 

1 JuY soul shall praise thee, O my God, 

Thro' all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vasty tiiy boundless praise. 

2 In ev'ry smiling happy hour. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss. 
And heightens all my joy. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress, 

AfSict my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise. 
And soothe each pain to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active pow'rs. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And when these lips shall cease to mov^ 

When death shdl close diese eyes. 
Then shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall her pow'rs in endless strains. 

Their gratefid tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel'ii ton^e^ 
And an eternal day. 

Mr 3 
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76. CM. 



Tkt goadnMs t<f God tt 



1 Almighty Father ! Graciomi Un\ ! 

Kind guardian of my days ! 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In sougfi of grateful praiiie. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere 1 could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the tnfunt pray'r. 

3 Around my path what dangers rose, 

What BuareB o'erspread the road I 
No pow'r could guard me from my foes, 
But my preserver God. 

4 When life hung trembling on a breath, 

'Twas thine Aliuiglity iove 
That aav'd me from impending deathj ) 
And bade my fears remove. 

5 Lord, when thia uiortal frame decays^j 

And ev'ry weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me tu the skieM. 

6 Then shall my joyful pow'ra unite, 

In n)urc exalted lays : 
And join the happy sons vf light 
In everlasting prftiee. 



77. c. M. 

Bleisivgi of providence and redemption. 

1 JUV God, ^hat blessings round me shon^ I 
Where'er I tum'd mine eye ! 
How many pass'd almost unknown. 
Or unregarded by ! 

'2 Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thine exhaustless utore : 

But ah ! in vain my lab'ring thought 

Would count thy mercies o'er. 

3 While Bweet reflection, thro' my days, 

Thy bounteous hand would trace, 
Still dearer blessings claim my praise, 
llie blessings of thy grace, 

4 Yes, 1 adore thee, j^racious Lord, 

For favours more divine ! 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 

5 My highest praise, alas, how poor ! 

How cold my warmest love ! 
Dear Father, teach me to adore 
As angels do above. 

6 But frail mortality in vain 

Attempts the blissful song ; 
The hi^b, the vast, the bouudlesfi siiaio 
Claims an immortal tongue \ 
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78. p. M. 

The God of mtrof mdond. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator ! 

Bounteous source of ev'ry joy ! 
Him whose hands uphold all nature 

Him whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise; 
Solemn songs to heav'n ascending^ 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling; 

Lowly bend with contrite souls ; 
Here his milder g^race revealing. 

Here no angry thunder rolls : 
Lo ! th' eternal page before us 

Bears the covnant of his love. 
Full of mercy to restore us, 

Mercy besuning from above. 

3 Ev'ry secret fault confessing. 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin. 
Seize, O seize the proffer'd blessing, 

Grace from God and peace withm ; 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling. 

Still this song of glory raise ; 
On the tiheme mmiortal dwelling. 

Join the aniver«ai pmae. 
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' 79. P.M. 

SarroniKhng the Mercij teal. 

1 J AR from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopeii and fond deuiree, 
Here, our willing footstcpa meeting, 

Ev'ry heurt to heav'n aepires i 
From the fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy, from above, proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skieg. 

2 Who may ehare this great Balvation ? 

Ev'ry pnre and bumble mind ; 
Ev'ry kindred, tongue, and nation, 

From the dross of guilt rebii'd : 
Bleesinga all around bestowing, 

God ivithholds his care from none ; 
Cirace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of hit> throne. 

3 Ev'ry stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy providence adoring. 

Faithful subjects to thy laws ; 
Lord, with favor still attend uv. 

Bless UB with thy wondrous love; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend ue j 

All pur hope is froai above. 
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80. p. M. 

Praiie to the dirine gotfdnesi, 

1 We'll praise our Maker with our breath, 
And when we've past the vale of death, 

Praise shall employ our nobler pow'rs; 
Our days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being last^ 

Or immortality endures. * 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On God alone ; He made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever stands secure : 
He saves th* opprest, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath sight to pve the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 

And sends the contrite spirit peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

4 He never will with sinners dwell. 

But loves his saints and knows them well ; 

Thy God, O Christian, ever reigns ! 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age. 
In this exalted work engage ; 

Praise Him in everlasting strains t 



Eri'MN> AND PSALUS 

Proeinwamsr the 



1 LiONG a« we lire, wieT Um tH OMii* . 

God of eternal Ion: 
Ocr work and iov shaC W ^ Mim 
In the bnriit woric aht*^. 

2 Great art thou. Lord, liy pov'r utikiMmi! ■ 

And let thy praise be (crfst : 
Well smg the honocr^ cf th} lhruii» . 
Thy Tvorkg of craoe rtp«al. 

3 Th}' grace shall dwrll ':pn« <ntr \<»t»|Sttftti 

And Tvhiie oar Im rrk»i<H'. 
The men who hear oor Mk>.T»*<1 mni$^. 
Shall jom their cheerful % vi«> 

4 Fathers to soos shall lea«i*b M7 iitifff 

And children Veam iby wv) r . 

Ages to come thy tnitb pruailtnif. 

And natkns iound tli}* firtnH*^. 

5 Thy glorious deedv «C iMfc«*V»'if< <l#tu 

Shall thro* the worltl ii* i*intri' 
Thy arm of pow'r, U»y li^^ tiiy i»*;#fU 
With public ipleDwiur iili«*ri' 

6 The world \i mana|^'d Uy ^^7 Wn^v . 

Thy sainta are ruld hy Iv^* 
And thine eternal kini^Uvw ^jm^U^ 
Tbo' locki and hillB irjuivy^ 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

82. L. St. iHI ,11 ( 

Fraiae to God thro' the whole ofexittenet. 

1 (jrOD of my life ! thro' all its daya 

My grateful pow'rs shall Boiind thyoi^w 
The song shull wake with op'iUDg ugbt, 
And cheer the dark and eilent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefa would rend mvthrobbingbreaat, 
Thy tuneful praisex raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all its pow'rs of language fail, 

Joy thro' my swimming eyes shidl bKall^ 
And mean tlie thanks I cannot speak. 

4 Bitt O ! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chdn'd to earth no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies ! 

83. L. M. 

1 A. WA K_E, our souls ! awake, our tongues ! 
Our God demanded our grateful songs : 
Let all our noblest pow'ra record 

The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 

2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives our crimes, allays our woes ; 
He bids approaching death remove. 
And crowns as with indulgent \mt. 
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3 He fills our longing souls with good ; 
Substantial bliss ! immortal food ! 
Youth 9miles renew 'd in actiTe prime. 
And triumphs o'er the pow'r of time. 

4 In Him, the poor opprest shall find 
A Friend almighty, just, and kind ; 
To all the world proclaim his praise. 
His glorious acts, his wondrous ways ! 

84. h. M. 

God egtdud oter miL 

1 Se thou exulted, O my God ! 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad^ 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

2 My heart is fix'd ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to scmnd his praise. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns^ 

'And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, . 
WhcQ lower worlds dissolve and £e. 

4 Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 
Thv pow'r on earth be known abroad^ 
Aiid land to l^ad Ihy wondm XcSL 
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85. p. M. 

Praise to God from all ereaturei, 

1 xE tribes of Adam, join 

With heav'n and earth and seas ; 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise : 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright. 
In worlds of Ught 
Begin the song. 



2 The shining worlds above 

In glorious order stand. 
Or in swift courses move. 
By his supreme command. 
He spake the word. 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praise the Lord. 

3 He mov'd their mighty wheels 

In unknown ages past ; 
And each his word Ailfils 
While time and nature last. 
In different ways 
His works proclaim 
His wondrous name^ 
Avd speak his praise. 
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4 To God, the sov'reign Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To Him due praise afford, 
As good as he is great : 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung. 
By er'ry tongue 
In endless stndna. 



86. s. M. 

Sincere praise* 

Almighty Maker, God! 

How wondrous is thy Name! 

Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 

Through all creation's frame ! 

Nature in ev'ry dress 
Her humble homage pays ; 
And does a thoussmd ways express 
Her undissembled praise. 

My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 

In joy O let me spend 
llie remnant of my days ; 
And oft to God my soul ascend 
In 90Dgi§ of grateful praise, . 

G as 
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87. li. M. 

God exalied abcve mU praise, 

1 Eternal PowV! whose high abode 
Becomes the majesty of God ; 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 

2 Far in the depths of space, thy throne 
Burns with a lustre all its own : 

In shining ranks beneath thy feet 
Angelic pow'rs and splendors meet. 

3 Lord, what shall dust and ashes do ? — 
We would adore our Maker too : 
With lowly minds to Thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 

4 Thou art in heav'n, and we below : 
Short be our tunes, our words be few : 
A sacred rev'rence checks our songs. 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

88. L. M. 

God incomprehentible, 

1 Great God \ in vain man's narrow view, 
Attempts to look thy nature through : 
Our laboring pow'rs with rev'rence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high Seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his God has sou^t, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 
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^ Yet, Lordy thy kindness delpis to shew 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, pow'r dinne. 
Thro' all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy wilL 

89. L. M. 

Power and goodnett of God^ 

1 JL E sons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his pow'r and goodness sound. 
Thro' all your tribes the earth around*/ 

2 View the broad sea's majestic plains. 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

3 Let the high heav'ns your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light ; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars that glow from pole to pole 

4 ButO! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns eternal love ! 
Thither, my soul, with rapture spar^ 
There in the had of praiBe adore* 
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90. p. M. 

Crocf the uneeuting source of good, 

1 Sing to the Lord in cheerful songs^ ' 
The praise that to his name belongs, 

Whose goodness still unceasing fkfin 
Repeat his name with grateful mind. 
Who, ever good and ever kind, 

No change, no variation knows ; 
O Thou, our God, and Father too ! 
Our grateful homage is thy due. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky ! 
On Thee, for ev'ry hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures all depend j ' 
Man, whom thy light has giv'n to know 
The source whence all his blessings fld^ 

Views in his God his kindest Friend. 
O Tliou, our God, and Father too 1 
Our grateful homage is thy due. 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise, 
To celebrate, in ardent praise, 

Eternal life thro' Jesus giv'n ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came, 
(For ever blessed be thy name !) ' "^ 

And pointed out the way to heav*n : 
O Thou, our God, and Father too 1 * ' 
internal praises 'are thy due. 



HYMNS iND PSALMS, 
91. P.M. 

Piaue to tht lupremt Ruler md Judgt. 

J \J SING to the Lord a new song, 

Let the unwerae join in the atruin, 
Each day the glad tribute proUing, 

His wonders, hia glury inaiiitniii. 
Let gratitude bless the kind Pmv'r 

From whom our salvation descends : 
How great is the God we adore ! 

How rich are the blessings He sends 

! In the beauty of boliDess bow ; 

O worship with fear and with love : 
How solemn his temples below ! 
How glorious his presence abote ! 
^1, Proclaim to the nations around, 

That our God, th' Omnipotent, reigns, 
Whose rii;hteouaness space cannot bound, 
Whose purpose unalter'd remains. 

a O let the wide heaFens rejoice, 
I, The earth with her myriads be glad; 
I Old ocean shall join his loud voice, 
Ij And the woods in rich verdure be clad: 
Rejoice ! for the Lord is at hand ; 

Prepare ! for his judgment is nigh ; 
Before Him all nations shall stand ; 
No guilt horn hia justice can fly. 



HTHNS AKD PSALMS. 

God th9 CmHor mtd Pnmnter* 

1 Great First of beings ! mighty Lord! 

We praise thy glorious name ; 
Produc d by thy creating word 
Arose this wondrous frame. 

2 Thy voice sent forth the high command, 

fwas instantly obey'd ; 
And thro' thy goodness aU things stand, 
Which by thy skill were made. 

3 By Thee, thro' fields of azure^ roll 

Unnumber'd worlds above ; 
Thy mighty hand sustains the whole ; 
Each creature shares thy love. 

4 By Thee the sun dispenses heat. 

And beams the cheering day ; 
The distant stars, in order set. 
By night thy pow'r display. 

5 By Thee the earth its produce yields. 

And countless myriads live ; 
And trees and plants adorn the fields. 
And their rich treasures give. 

6 To Thee, All gracious Pow'r ! we bow. 

And would ourselves resign ; 
Accept the praise, accept the yow. 
And make us ever thme. 
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93. c. M. 

Universal goodnest of God, 

LjORD, thou art good ! all nature shews 

Its mighty Author kind : 
Thy bounty thro' creation flows. 

Fully free, and unconfin'd. 

The whole and ev'ry part proclaims 

Thy infinite goodwill ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams, 

And bursts from ev'ry hill. 

We view it o'er the spreading main. 
And heav'ns which spread more wide : 

It drops in gentle show'rs of rain. 
And rolls in ev'ry tide. 

Long has it been diffused abroad, 

Thro' ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 

But still keeps flowing on. 

Through the whole earth it pours supplies. 
Spreads joy thro' ev'ry part : 

O may such love attract my eyes 
And captivate my heart ! 

My highest admiration raise, 

My best afifections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 

Ajid fill mjr i^eart with love I 



HYMNS AND PSALM&. 

94. p. M. 

Prau€ U God in pro t p^iit f mmd mdoertUjf. 

1 Jl RAISE to God^ immortal praue, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of ev'ry joy ! 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field. 

For the stores the gardens yield, — 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain, — 

3 All that spring, with bounteous handj 
Scatters o'er the smiling land,— 

All that lib'ral autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflovrtng stores,— 

4 These to Thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls would raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

PART II. 

5 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the rip'ning ear, — 
Should the fig tree's blasted shoot, 
Drop her green untimely fruit, — 

6 Should the field put forth no more^ 
Nor the garden yield her store, — 
Though the sick ning flocks should £ei11. 
And the herds desert the stalls— 
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Should thy alter'd hand restrain 
rh* early and the latter rain, — 
Blast each op'ning bud of joy, 
And the rising ear destroy, — 

Though of other hopes bereft, 
Still our hope of heav'n is left ; 
And for this our hearts shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ! 

95. s. M. 

OkHgtUum to (froHtude mndprmie. 



M. Y Maker and my King ! 
To Thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring. 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

'Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons more, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

The creature of thy hand, 
On Thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can gire. 

O let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to Thee aspire^ 
And aU my dayn tethine* 
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T%e divine hemgnitym 

1 XHE wonders^ Lord, thy love has wrought, 
Exceed our praise, surpass our thought! 
Should we attempt the long detail. 
Our speech would faint, our numbers Ul 

2 Let all the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord : 
How great his works ! how kind his ways! 
Let ey'ry tongue pronounce His praise ! 

97. p. M. 

Praise to God in his sanetuarf, 

1 Jl RAISE, O praise the name divine ! 
Praise it at the hallow'd shrine ; 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 Let his acts and pow'r supreme 
To your songs suggest a theme x 
Let the organ, in his praise. 
Learn its loudest notes to raise. 

3 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join : 
Praise^ O praise the N^me divuie I 
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98. c. M. 

Wisdom of God m ki$ work*. 

1 Songs of immortal praii^e belong 

To Thee, Almighty God ! 
Be thine the heart, be thine the tongue. 
To spread thy praise abroad. 

2 How great the works thy hand hath 

wrought I 
How glorious in our sight ! 
. And men in er'ry age have sought 
Thy wonders with delight. 

3 Nature, and time, and earth, and skies. 

Thy heav'nly skill proclaim ; 
What shall we do to make us wise. 
But learn to read thy name ? 

4 To fear thy pow'r, to trust thy grace. 

Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race. 
Who best obeys thy will. 

99. p. M. 

Praise to God* 

Sing to the Lord, let praise inspire 
The grateful voice, the humble Ivre ; 
In strains of joy proclaim abroaa, 
The endless glories of our God ; 
His works proclaim his pow'r divine^ 
O'er all the e^b jus glories slune\ 
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100. p. M. 

Unwerioliprtasem 

1 SEGIN^ my soul, th* exalted lay; 
Le-^ lach enraptur'd thought obey^ 

To praise th' Almighty s name : 
Let heav'n, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise^ 

To swell the glorious theme. 

2 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vast abode ; 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker Gon, 

Ye thunders, speak His pow'r ; 
Ijo ! on the forked lightning's wing, 
In triumph rides th' etemsd King ; 

Th' astonish'd worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeps, whose roaring billows rise 
To join the thunders of the skies, 

Praise Him who bids you roll : 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering hveeze of yielding air, 

And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Wake, all ye feather'd throngs, and sing 
Ye cheerful warblers of the springy 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To Him, who shap'd your finer mould, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring wingB with gok 

And tun'd your voice to praise. 
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Let man, by nobler passions sway'd. 
The feeling heart, the judi^g head. 

In heav'nly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heav'n's extended arch rebound 

The gen'ral burst of joy, 

101. p. M. 

Gratitude to the Author of Nature* 

JjLoW cheerful the field, and the mead. 
How gay does all nature appear ! 

The flodks, as they carelessly feed, 
Rejoice in the spring of the year. 

The foliage that shades the gay boVrs, 
The herbage that springs from the clod, 

Trees, plants, cooling fraits, and sweet 
flow'rs. 
All rise to the praise of our God. 

Shall man, the great master of all. 

The only insensible prove ? 
Forbid it, fair gratitude's call ! 

Forbid it, devotion and love ! 

The Lord, who such wonders can raise. 
And still can destroy with a nod, 

Our lips shall incessantly praise. 
Our hearts shaU rejoice in our God. 
b2 
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102. L. M. 

"he henrent derlare thtghryafGod." 
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1 J. HE spacious 5rmaiTient on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangl'd heav'iiB, a ehiiiing frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 'rii' unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's pow'r display 
And publishes to ev'ry land 
The work of an Almighty hand, 

3 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the list'ning earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth. 

4 Whilst all the stars, which round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pule to pole, 

5 What tho' in solemn silence all 

Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; — 
What tho' nor real voice nor sound. 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; — >-^ 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The Hand that made us is divine 1 
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103. L. M. 

GodtheCremUn'. 

1 l^HO gave the sun his noon-day light? 
Who taught the moon to shine by night ? 
Whose hands the sheet of heav'n umoU'd, 
AU set with stars like drops of gold? 

2 Who gave the winds tiieir course to know? 
The ocean tides to ebb and flow ? 

And day and night to keep their bounds ? 
And changing seasons know their rounds? 

3 Could man conceive the vast design ? 
Could he the grand machine combine ? 
Stretch his weak hand from pole to pole, 
And bid them on their centre roll ? 

4 Could man, with all his skill, compose 
The humblest blade of grass that grows ? 
Or, at his will, ordain to be 

The meanest insect that we see ? — 

5 ^was God who gave creation birth. 
Who form'd this wondrous globe of eartib. 
And breath'd throughout the mighty whole 
The likeness of a living souL 

6 Bow then to God, O all that five! 
To God eternal praises give ! 

Who fashioned, by His mighty hand^ 
Sun^ moon^ and stars^ and aea and IkdA. 
B 3 
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104. c. M. 

Devout eantemplatUm cfCrttiiUnu 

1 AjOOK round, O man ! survey this globe; 

Speak of creating pow'r ; 
See, nature gives a diff'rent robe 
To ev'ry herb and flow'r, 

2 See various beings fill the air. 

And people earth and sea ; 
What grateful changes form the yearl 
How constant night and day ! 

3 Next raise thine eye ; the vast expanse 

A pow'r unbounded shows ; 
See round the sun the planets dance, 
And various worlds compose. 

4 Then turn into thyself, O man ! 

With wonder view thy soul ; 
Confess His pow'r who laid each plan, 
And still directs the whole. 

5 And let obedience to His laws 

Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To Him, the first Almighty Cause, 
JjiHovAH is His name. 

105. L. M. 

Praise to God, 

1 O THOU, thro' all thy works ador'dl 
Great Pow!r Supreme 2 Almighty Lord! 
Author of life, whose 4BOv'reign sway 
X^eatures of ev'ry tribe obey* J 
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2 To Thee, most High I to Thee belong 
Tlif suppliant pray'r, the joyful song ; 
To Thee would we attuiie our voice, 
And ii] thy wondrous worka rejoice. 

■1 To Thee, of life th' eternal spring, 
Invisible, All-pow'rful King ! 
One oh ORIS let Ml creatures raise, 
One hymu of universal praise. 

106. L. M. 



J (jOD'S hand unseen sustains the poles 
()u which the vast creation rolls ; 
'I'he starry arch proclaims His pow'r; 
His pencil glows in ev'ry flow'i-. 

2 In various shapes and colours rise 
Ten thousand wonders to our eyes ; 
"While beasts and birds, with lab'ring 
'i'each us a (iwl in ev'ry note. [throat, 

3 The meanest pin in nature's frame 
Marks out some letter of His name : 
Where sense can reach, or fancy rove. 
From hill to vale, from field to grove ; — 

4 Acroea the waves, around the sky. 
There's not a place, or deep, or high, 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the footnteps of a God ! ■ ■- 
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107. c. M. 

God ieen in every thing. 

1 There's not a place in earth'^s vast 

In ocean deep^ or air^ [nmnd, 

Where skill and wisdom are not foiind, 
For God is ev'rywhere. 

2 There's not of grass a simple blade^ 

Or leaf of lowliest mien. 
Where heav'nly skill is not display'd, 
Or heav'nly wisdom seen. 

3 There's not a tempest dark and dread. 

Or storm that rends the air. 
Or blast that sweeps o'er ocean's bed, 
But Heav'n's own voice is there. 

4 There's not a star, whose twinkling light 

Illumes the distant earth. 
And cheers the silent gloom of night, 
But mercy gave it birth. 

5 Around, beneath, below, above. 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heav'n displays its boundless lovi 
And pow'r with mercy blends* 

6 Then rise, my soul, and sing His name. 

And all His praise rehearse. 
Who raread abroad earth's glorious firam 
And built the universe* 
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108. c. Bf* 

Praise the peemiuar duty tfwtmu 

^ XiORD of the world's majestic frame I 

Stupendous are thy ways ; 
) Thy various works dechire thy name^ 

And all resound thy praise. 

i2 The hear'ns thy matchless skill display, 
With all the stars of light ; 
The splendid sun that rules the day. 
The silver moon by night. 

3 And while those radiant orbs of light. 

That shine from pole to pole, 
In silent harmony unite 
To praise thee as they roll \ 

4 O shall not we, of human race. 

The glorious concert join ? 
Shall not the children of thy grace 
Attempt the theme divine ? 

5 Not all the feeble notes of time 

Can shew forth God's high praise ; 
Nor all the noblest strains sublime. 
That earth or heav'u can raise. 

6 Yet this shall be our best employ 

Thro' life's uncertain days : 
And in the realms of bol^ld]es8 joy, 
JEterpiJ fee thy prai^. 
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109. c. M. 

God t]ke Cremiifr, 

1 O LORD, how excellent thy name I 

How glorious to behold ! 
Engrav'n fair oa all thy works 
In characters of gold I 

2 On heav'n's immeasurable face^ 

In lines immensely great ; 
In small, on ev'ry leaf and flow'r^ 
Crbator God is writ! 

3 Tho' reason be not giv'n to all^ 

Nor voice to thee, O sun ; 
Their Maker all proclaim, and here 
Their language is but one. 

4 O let us all give praise to God, 

And magnify his name ; 
The wonders of his pow'r and love 
Let the whole world proclaim. 

110. C. M. 

Praise to the God of nature, 

I JuL AIL, great Creator ! wise and good ! 
To thee our songs we raise. 
While nature's bemxties wide display'd, 
Itajpin bar sonLi with praise. 
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Thy glory beams in ev'ry star 
Which gilds the gloom of night ; 

And decks the rising face of mom 
With rays of cheering light. 

The smmy hill, the dewy lawn. 
With thousand beauties shine : 

The silent grove, and rural shade. 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 

From tree to tree, a constant hymn 
Employs the feather'd throng ; 

To thee their cheerful notes they swell, 
And chaunt their grateful song. 

Great nature's God ! still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts considt 

Thy works' instructive page ! 

111. P. M. 

Univertal praiie, 

O FOR a hymn of universal praise ! 
Its Maker's fame let ev'ry creature raise : 
Ye lofty heav'ns, begin the solemn sound^ 
And let it spread the wide creation round. 

Loud as his thunders let his praises sounds 
From heav'n to earth, from world to world 

rebound; 
Let art and nature in the song conspire. 
And the whole world become one sacred 

chojr } 



l; 



li; 
li 



HYICNS AND P8ALM8L 



112. L. M. 



HomuigB to thu mu God* 

1 Eternal God ! Almighty Cause 
Of earthy and seas^ and worlds unkm 

All thuigs are subject to thy laws ; 
f. AU things depend on Thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious Bemg singly stands. 
Of all within itself possess'd : 

By none controll'd in thy commands 
And in thyself completely bless'd. 

3 Worship to Thee alone belongs ; 
l^'^i Worship to Thee alone we give 5 
' ^- Thine be our hearts, and thine our 8< 

And to Thy glory may we live. 

4 Spread Thy great name thro' ev'ry 1 
In every heart erect thy throne j 

Subdue the world to thy command. 
And reign unrivall'd, God alone ! 

113. p. M. 

Prmte to the one God. 

To GOD our Maker, Father, Frieni 
Let grateful strains of thanks ascend 

Before his awful throne ; 
Let ev'ry tongue His praises sing. 
And glorify th' Almighty Kmg^ 

Th^ Eternal, Holy, One. 
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114. p. M. 



To the One God. 

XO God, the universal King, 
Sov'reign of earth, and Lord of hes 

To Thee alone our hearts we bring. 
To Thee alone our praise 13 giv'n ; 

On Thee, the one true God, we call ; 

Creator, King, and JuoGJi uf all ! 

115. L. M. 

WoriMpptHg Oie One Goit. 

1 A liTj people to your God draw near 
With grateful love and sacred fear; 
Humbly approach his awful thnine ; 
Adore the grrat, the holy One, 

2 The God of love and peace demands 
Lips free fi'oni guile, and spottesH hands j 
Nor such oblations will receive 

Aa nn repenting guilt can give. 

3 Acceptance kind shall he insure 
Whose life is just, whose heart is pure ; 
Like incense sweet his praise shall rise ; 
Obedience his best sacrifice. 

4 O bend beneath th' Almighty's sway ! 
Like Jesus, his commands obey : 
Thro' hiui approach th' eternal thronej 
With him adore th" uuchaogiug One, 
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116. p. M. 

Adoration, ef ike one Mm God. 

1 Ancient of Ages ! humbly bent before 
thee. 
Songs of glad homage, Lord! to tht* 
we bring : 
Touch'd by thy spirit, O teach us to adore 
thee, 
Sole God and Father ! Everlasting King! 
Let thy light attend us, 
Let thy grace befriend ua. 
Eternal — UnrivaU'd — All-directing King ! 

'2 Send forth thy mandate '. gather in the 
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Thro* the wide universe thy name be 

Millions of voices shall join in adorations, 
Join to adore thee. Undivided One ! 

Ev'ry soul invited, 

Ev'ry voice united. 
United to praise thee, Undivided One ! 

117. CM. 

Praise to the one God, 

To Gon alone, from all below, 

Let hymns of praise ascend, 
Whose blessings unexhausted flow. 

Whose mercy knows no end. 
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118. c. if« 

i Rise, rise, my BOfil ! and kmTe tke 
ground. 
Stretch ail thy thooghts abroad; 
And rouse up ev ry tuneful aomid 
To praise th' Eternal God. 

2 His boundless years can ne*er d c cwaiCy 
But still maintain their prime ; 
Eternal is his dwelling place. 
And EVER is his time. 

119. p. M. 

God the Smreragm Bmkn 

1 oING to the Lord a joyful song; 
Let earth in one assembled throng. 

Her common Parent's praise reaoand: 
Sing to the Lord, and bless his name. 
From day to day his praise proclaim^ 

Who hath the world with bleanoga 
crown'd. 

2 Great is the Lord ! His pndse be great 
Who sits on high, enthron'd in state ; 

To Him alone let anthems rise : 
The gods the heathen world adore, 
Jbd vain pretend to eov'reign pow'r ; 

H^ onij rules who made the skin. 
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120. p. M. 

God the etenud SoBO-eiyn. 

1 This earthly globe, the creature of a day, 
Tho' built by God'a right hand, mustpiiss 

away; 
And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 

The fate of empire 8, and the pride of kings; 
Eternal night shall veil their proudest storj, 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 

2 The sun himself, with gath'rlng clouda 

oppreet, 
Shall in hia silent dark pavilion rest ; 
His golden urn shall break, and useless lie 
Amidst the common ruins of the sky ; 
The stars rush headlong in the wild commo- 
tion. 
Ami bathe their glitt'ring foreheads in the 
ocean. 

3 But fix'd, O God! for ever stands thy 

throne : 
Jehovah reigns, an universe alone : 
Th' eternal lire that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected, or ditl'us'd, is still the same : 
Hedwells within hia ownunfathom'd easenci', 
\aA fills all space with hia unbounded pre- 
sence. 
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I But Oh ! our highest notes the theme de» 
base. 
And silence is our least injurious praise : 
I Cease, cease your songs, the daring flight 

control ; 
^ Revere him in the stillness of the soul : 
With silent duty meekly bend before hisi, 
Jbid deep within your inmost hearts adore 
hmi« 

The immmimHUi^ rf God. 

1 AlL-POW'RFUL, self-existent G<h>, 

Who dost o'er all creation reign. 
Thou wast, and art, and art to comes^ 
Thro* all eternity the same* 

2 FlxM mnd eternal as thy days. 

Each glorious attribute divine. 
Thro* ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminishM lustre sliine* 

3 Fountain of being ! Source of good! 

Immutable dost Thou remain. 
Nor ean the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign« 

4 Earth may with all her pow'rs dissolve^ 

If such the great Creator's will ; 
Sat Thou for ever art the same, 
I JIM is thy memorial stiUi 
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^ ^^« thousand ""'• 

'^" the^W motion b«^?^ 

«r Sinks with equal ^"^ 
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123, CM. 

Providence mereifid themgk m§tUrums* 

1 UOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
H« treasures up his vast designs. 
And works his sov'reign will. 

3 Ve fearful saintts^ fresh coorage tdce; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and wiU break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen Cut, 

Unfolding ev'ry hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flow'n 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain : 
<7od b \m own interpreter, 
And he wiQ make it plaiiu 
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125. c. M. 

The eteriuil domimiam of God, 

1 Great God \ how infinite art thou. 

What dying worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow 
And pay their praise to Thee ! 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time all open lie 

To thine immense survey. 
From the formation of the sky 
To the great awfiil day. 

4 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view : 
To Thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Great God ! there's nothing new, 

5 Our lives thro* various scenes are drawn. 

And vexd with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God ! how infinite art thou 1 

What helpless worms are we ! 
Let the whole ra^ of creatures bow . 
And pay their praise to Thee* 



L 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 



126, L. M. 

The AlUieing God. 

1 iiORD ! thou hast search'd and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing vieir, 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh with all their pow'rs. 

2 Within thy circling pow'r I stand ; 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

1 aiu surrounded still with God. 

3 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He kiioivs the words I mean to speak, 
iEre from my op'ning lips they hreak. 

4 may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin — for God is there. 

127. L. M. 

The omnipreseixe of God. 

1 Father and friend ! thy light, thy |ove, 

Beaming through all thy works, we sec ; 
Thy glory gilds the heav'ns above, 
j\fld all the earth is full of thee. ^_ 
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2 We know not in what hallow'd part 

Of the wide heav'ns thy throne may bej 
But this we know, where'er thou art, 
Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with 
thee. 

3 Thy children shall not faint or fear, 

Sustain'd by this delightful thought ; 
Since thou their God art ev'rywhere. 
They cannot be where thou art not. 

128. L. M. 

TAe onmipresenee of God. 

1 Father of all! omniscient Mind ! 

Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find ? 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 What cavern deep, what hill sublime, 

Beyond thy reach shall I pursue f 
What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide me Irom thy boun<lleBS view ? 

■ 3 If up to hcav'n's ethereal height, 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise ; 
In splendor there, supremely bright. 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

( To Thee from whom my being came, 
Whose love is all the heav'u I know ! 
Inspir'd with this exalted theme, 

To Thee my grateful strains shall ftow. 
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129. CM. 



L^ 



God eteriuit and unchangeable. 

1 XHRO' endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eteriiiil God! 
Agea to come shall know thy namej. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 'l^^ 

2 The strong foundations of the earth ,jMM 

Of old by thee were laid, »- 

By thee the beaateoua arch of heav'n 
With matchless skill was niadc. 

3 SooD shall this goodly frame of things, 

Form'd by thy pow'rful hand, 
Be like a vesture laid uBide, 
And chang'd at thy command, 

4 But thy eternal state, O Lord ! 

No length of time shall waste : 
Thy pow'r and wisdom, truth and grace. 
From age to age shall last. 

130. p. M. 

God's the power and the ghr^. 

1 Sing, ye sons of might, O sing 
Praise to hcav'n's eternal King ! 
Pow'r and strength to Him assign. 
Bow before his hallow'd shrine. 

2 Hark! his voice in thunder breaks 
Hush'd to silence, while he speaks. 
Ocean's waves from pole to pole, — j 
Hear the awftil accents roll. 
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3 Now the bursting cloqdB give way. 
And the virid lif^tningi play. 
And the wilds, by man untrod. 
Hear diamay'd th' approaching God« 

4 He the swdling surge commands'; 
Fix*d his throne for ever stands; 
He hi. people shaU increase, 

Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 

131. L. M. 

ne mnertign and etermml GmL 

1 j£HOVAH reigns ! He dwells in light ! 
Girded with majesty and might ; 
The world, created by his bands. 
Firm on its first foundation stands. 

Ji But ere this spacious world was nmde. 
Or had its first foundation laid. 
Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Thyself the ever-living God, 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so hij^h ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 For ever shall thy throne endure ; 
Thy promise stands for ever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy pact^ 
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132. p. M. 



TAaniigiving Jin' divine merry. 

1 SOV'REIGN Lord of light and glory 

Author of our mortal frame '. 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 

And'^extol thy holy name : 
Hallelujah ! 
Erer sacred he the theme ! 

2 Kind dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race ! 
May we, gratefully posses^iog. 

Still adore thy boundless grac« : 
HallelujuJi ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

S "rhua, with humble adoration. 

We attend before thy throne ; 731 

And with grateful exultation, ^|H 

Thy abundant inercy own : '^B 

Hallelujah ! ^ 

Praise belongs to Thee alone ! 

4 la thy ev'ry dispensation, 



Love and mercy we descry ; 
Thou the God of our salvation 

To preserve us still art nigh 
Hallelujah 1 
CHory be to God on high ! 
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133. p.Bf. 

The Chd cf AhrtAmu 

XHE Gob of Abrah'm praise. 
Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days. 
And God of love ! 

JXHOVAH, GREAT I AM ! 

By earth and heav'n confest j 
We bow and bless the sacred namt, 
For ever blest. 

2 The God of Abrah'm pndse, 

At whose supreme command, 
Froln earth we rise, and &eek the joys 

At his right hand : 
We all on earth forsake. 

Its wisdom, fame, and pow'r. 
And Him our only portion make. 
Our shield and tow'r. 

3 He by himself hath sworn. 

We on his oath depend. 
We shall, on eagles' wings upborne^ 

To heav'n ascend : 
We shall behold his face. 

We shall his pow'r adore. 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 
k2 
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134. p. M. 



Divine L 



1 iViY God, thy boundless love I pndie: 
How bright on high its glories blaze! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thy eternal throne} 
Thro' heav'n its joys for ever rtin^ 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 It robes in cheerful green the groondi 
And pours its flow'ry beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale t 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 

And smile on ev'ry vale. 

3 But in thy gospel see it shine 
With grace and glories more diivine. 

Proclaiming sins forgiv'n : 
lliere faith, bright cherub, points the y 
To realms of everlasting day. 

And opens all her heav'n. 

4 Then let the love which makes me blc 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast 

And ardent gratitude : 
I^ all my thoughts and passions tf iid 
To thee, my Father, and my Friend, 

My soul's eternal good. 



t 
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135. p. M. 

GrREAT Source of unexhaiuted good ! 
Who giv'st us health, mod friends, and food» 

And peace, and cahn content ; 
Like Ari^rant incense to the skies. 
Let son^ of grateful praises rise. 

For aU thy blessings lent. 

Thro' all the dangers of the day. 
Thy providence attends our way. 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wand'ring will. 
And warns us lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

Thy smiles, with a reviving light. 
Cheer the long darksome hours of night. 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchful love, around our bed, 
I]k>th softly like a curtain spread. 

And guard the peaceful room. 

To Thee our lives, our all we owe. 
Our peace and sweetest joys below. 

And brighter hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that's o«r*8, 
jOur aools, and all oar active pow'n. 

Be aaaed to thy Jove. 
m3 
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136. 8. M. 

" Gmt't dittiuguiitinig gtnrfnru to man. 

I O LORD, our heav'nly Kiug! 
Thy name is oU divirie ! 
Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the lieav'iis they shine. 

( When to thy dome above 
We raise our wond'riiifT cyea. 
And see the moon, with silver l^ht. 
Adorn the azure skiea ; — 

S V^ hen we survey the ataiB 

In all their beatitcoua forma ; — 
Liinl ! what is man, frail, sinful man ! 
Akin to dust and worms ! 



I Or what the son of man, 
U'hat he should be thy care ! 
And in the bounties of thy gi-ace 
Possess su large a share ! 

i How rich thy favors are ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Of dust and worms thy pow'r can 
A monument of praii^e. 

i O Lord, our heav'nly Kin^ ! 
Thy name is all dlt'ine ! 
Thf e'tirieg round the earth arcspi 
And o'er the beav'ns they sbitie. 



i 

'raiue, 
•nod. 
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137. P.M. 

! Father divine \ before thy view. 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy gearch. 

No act escape thine eye : 
llrar, gracious L<ord, our mingl'd praises hetti J 
Thou Hrt our hope, our joy, our fear ! 

'2 From thee our vital breath we Jreir ; 

Our childhood was thy care, 
And vig'roiis youth, and feeble age, 

Thy kind protectiun share : 
Hear, gracious Lord, our mingl'd praiaee bear, 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear '. 

3 VVhate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppreat with woe, when nature faints, 

Thy arm is our repose : 
llear,graciousLord,our Diingl'd praises hear, 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear 1 

4 To thee we look, thou Pow'r suprente ! 

O still our wants supply ; 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 

And in thy favour die : 
Hear,graciouiJ Lord, our mingl'd praiBesbieaT, 
't'hou Hit our hope, our joy, our feat V 



1 ■ 
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138. c. M. 

GoedmsM^God io mum, 

1 Thy wisdom, pow'r, and goodness,! 

In all thy works appear : 
But most thy praise should man lec 
Man, thy distinguish'd care. 

2 From thee the breath of life he dre^ 

That breath thy pow'r maintains 
Thy tender mercy, ever new. 
His brittle frame sustiuns. 

3 Yet nobler favors claim his praise. 

Of reason's light possest ; 

By revelation's brightest rays. 

Still more divinely blest. 

4 On us thy Providence has shone 

With gentle smiling rays ; 
O let our lips and lives make know: 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

139. L. M. 



. ; jl The wonderful formatimi of 



1 TWAS from thy hand, great Grodj 



if 

;:l came. 



A work of such a curious firame ; 
In me thine awfiil wonders shine. 
And each proclaims thy skill divme. 



By tbce mj growing parte were fram*d. 
And to tbinr pn^r functioiis nmm'd ; 
The eye, the ear, the hingB, the heart, 
Coostmcted with uaerring art. 

At length the dawn of thought began. 
And all the movements of the man : 
To lliee, O God ! oar nature pays 
A tribote of immortal praise. 

140. c u. 



G^ At Crmtmr ^ [ 

XfOXi ot our lires, whose hoonteoos care 
First gave as pow'r to move ! 

How shall our thankful hearts dedam 
The wonders of thy love ? 

While void of thought and sense we hf. 

Dust of our parent earth. 
Thy breath inform'd the sleq»ing clayt 

And call'd us into birth. 

Thine eye beheld in perfect view 

The yet oofinish'd plan ; 
Tb' imperfect lines thy pencO drew^ 

And form'd the future man. 

O may this frame^ which rising grew 

Beneath thy forming bands ; 
B^ studious ever to pursue 

WJaatr V tby wjM /commaiida \ 
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141. L. M. 

C9n/ideme§ mmd grmtiimdt. 

1 LiORD, what is man ! that he should prore 
The object of thy boundless love ? 
Say, why should he so largely shaif 
Thy favour and thy tender care ? 

S While these my lips draw vital breath, 
Or till I close my eyes in death, 
I'll ne'er forget thy wondrous love, 
Nor thoughtless of thy kindness prove. 

3 Beneath thy shad'wing wings' defence, 
I'll place my only confidence: 

In ev'ry danger and distress. 
To thee will I my pray'r address. 

4 Should all my hopes on earth be lost, 
In thee I'll make my constant boast ; 
ril spread the glories of thy name^ 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 

142. C. AT. 

Divine goodness, 

I ixOD reigns on high ! but not confinei 
His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And ev'ry want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes his creatures wait. 
On Him for daily food. 
His lib'ral hand provides their meat 
And fills their mouths with good. 
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3 Creatures, with all their endless race. 

His pow'r and praise proclaim ; 
^ But saints, who taste his richer grace, 
,. DeUght to blesB bis name. '. 

'4 Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
O God, our heav'nly King ! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

143. h. u. 

The universal fnmdenee ofGotL 

i The earth aild all the heav'nly frame 

Their great Creator's love proclaim : 
^ He giv«s the sun his genial pow'r. 
And sends: the soft refreshing show'r. 

3 The ground with plenty blooms again. 
And yields its various fruits to man ; 
To men, who from his bounteous huid 
Receive the gifts of ev'ry land. 

^ 

3 Nor to the human race alone, 
Ib his paternal goodness shewn : 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
Enjoy his universal care. 

4 Not e'en a sparrow yields its breath. 
Till God permit the stroke of death ; 
He hears the ravens when thy call^ 
The Father and the Friend of a\l\ 



HYMNS 4KD PBAIMS. 

Ood, our Fmikmr. 

1 Father ! to thee our thoughts ve 

Thy name would we adore ; [ndf 
Our grateful hearts would sing thy pra 
Till tune shall be no more. 

2 Thou art the Father of mankind. 

Their good and gracious Friend ; 
Our happiness hast thou desigu'd^ 
Thy goodness knows no end. 

3 May we endeavour to improve 

llie talents thou hast giv'n, 
lliat we may find a place above 
With thee, O God, in heav'n. 

4 There may we join th' angelic choir, 

In sweet melodious lays ; 
Enraptur'd strike the soundim;^ lyre. 
With heav'nly notes of praise, 

145. c. M. 

Praise and thanksgiving, 

1 fGHEAT Source of all that we enjoy, 
From whom our comforts flow ! 
To Thee, who dost our souls reclaim, 
Eternal thanks we owe. 

5 Though the vast debt we ne'er can pa 

Ot gratitude and love, 
Yetjgrant us, Lord, thine aid 
Tny goodness to improve^ 
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3 Be this, on earth, oiir chief delight. 
Our feeble songs to join i 
In heav'n we'll celebrate thy praise 
lu aatheina more divine. 

146. c. M. 

A long n/prane. 

1 Indulgent Father ! how divine, 

How bright thy bomitiea are ; 
Thro' nature's ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare. 

2 But in the nobler work of grace. 

What sweeter mercy smiles 
In my benign Redeemer's face. 
And ev'ry fear beguiles ! 

3 Such wonders, Lord ! while I survey. 

To Thee my thanks shall rise. 
When morning uahera in the day, 
Or ev'ning veils the skies. 

4 When glimm'ring life resigns its flame, 

Thy praise shall tune my breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death. 

5, But O ! how blest my song shall rise, 
When freed from feeble clay. 
And all thy glories meet mine eyes 
In one eternal day ! 
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147. li. M. 

Cod*s daUy goodnessm 

1 GrREATLoFdofearth^andseas^andskies! 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies ; 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm^ 
We live secure from ev'ry harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe. 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives. 
And ev'ry rising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring. 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing:. 
On thee we ever will depend. 

The rich, the sure, the Mthful friend. 

4 And should thy measures seem severe, 
Calmly may we thy chast'ning bear ; 
Wthont complaint to thee submit, 
Th' unerring Judge of what is fit. 

148. L. M. 

Praise to God for his goodness, 

1 To God, the great, the ever bless'd. 
Let songs of honour be addressed ; 
His mercy firm for ever stands ; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ? 
BlessM-are the men who fear thee stilly 
And pay their duty to thy will. 
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t O may I see thy tribes rejoice. 
And aid their triumphs with my voice ! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd to thy saints^ and near to Thee. 

149. L. M. 

Goodnesi of Cod to alL 

1 Father of lights ! we sing thy name. 

Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame. 
His beams thy pow'r and love display. 

2 Fountain of good ! from thee proceeds. 

In copious drops, the genial rain. 
Which, on the hills and thro' the meads. 
Revives the grass and swells the grain. 

3 Thro' the wide world thy bounties spread ; 

Yet millions of our guilty race, 
Tho' by thy daily bounty fed. 
Affront thy law, reject thy grace. 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 

O'erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy lib'ral hand imparts. 
Still own in praise, still ask in pray'r. 

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine. 

And show'rs in richer drops shall fsill. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And thou, our God, enjoy' d la «S\* 
x 2 
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[ 150. c. M. m 

The peculiar eoodness of God to hii ptoale. * H 



The peculiar froaibiesi ofGodtu hii ptoph. * 

1 W ITH pleasing wonder, Lord, we view 

The bounties of thy grace : 
How much bestow 'd, how much reserv'd, 
For those who seek thy face ! 

2 Thy lib'ral hand with worldly good 

Oft makes their cup run o'er ; 
And ill the cov'nant of thy love J 

They find diviner store. j^| 

3 If these th' enjoyments of the way. 

How happy is their home ! 
For O ! what treasures, yet unknoirn, 
Are stor'd in worlds to come ! 

4 O how shall we our thanks express. 

Or how thy goodness own ? 
But 'tis our joy that. Lord, to thee,,, 

Thy servants' hearts are known, 
.'t Since time's too short, all gracious God, 

To utter half thy praise. 
Loud to the honour of thy name 

Eternal hymns we'll raise. 



151. C. M. 



4 

God, 

I 



" God it foic." 
] t/OME, ye that know and fear the Lord 
And YAive your thoughts above ; 
Let ev'ry heart and voice unite 
To sing that " God is love." 
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2 This precious truth his word reveals^ 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus^ the gift of gifts appears 
To shew that " God is love." 

3 O let us all, whilst here on earth. 

This best of gifts improve ) 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds. 
Shall shout that " God is love." 

152. p. M. 

''Goditljmr 

1 GrOD is love ! His mercy brighteuB 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom ! ^^ God is love ! " 

2 Chance and change are busy ever 5 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never : 
God is wisdom ! " God is love ! " 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth^ 

Will his changeless goodness prove; 
Froni the mist his brightness streameth : 
God is wisdom ! " God is love ! " 



99 



4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hop^ and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere his glory shineth : 
God is wisdom ! ** God is lovt I'* 

L 3 
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153. c. M. 

G^tTs €onde$eemriotL 

1 Amidst the heavenly pow'rs snbKme, 

God's throne is fix'd on high ; 
And thro' eternity he hears 
The praises of the sky. 

2 Yet, looking down, he visits oft 

The humble, hallow'd cell ; 
And with the penitent who mourn, 
'Tis his delight to dwell : — 

3 The downcast spirit to revive. 

The sorrowful to cheer ; 
And, from the bed of death, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear* 

4 With him dwells no relentless wrath 

Against the human race : 
The souls which he has form'd shall fin 
A refuge in his grace. 

154. c. M. 

The condescension of God, 

1 Eternal Pow'r l Almighty God ! 

Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless light is thine abode. 
To mortal eyes unknown. 

2 Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heav'ns no longer shine ; 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine* 
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i Great God ! and wilt thou condescend 
To cast a look below ; — 
To this poor world thy notice bend. 
This seat of sin ana woe ? 

4 While golden harps and angel tongues 
Resound immortal lays ; 
Great God ! permit our humble songs 
To celebrate thy praise. 



155. li. M. 

God the author of our contorts mid kopei, 

1 G REAT Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace; 
Crown'd with thy mercy we rejoice. 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears. 

And lengthens life to future years. 

3 Our lives are sacred to the Lord, 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And while our hours renew their race. 
May sin no more these hours disgrace. 

i So when, at length, by thee we're led 
Thro' unknown regions of the dead; 
With joy triumphant may we move 
To scenes of nobler life above. 
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156. I..M. M 

Cod our shepherd and guardian. r 

1 A.S the good Shepherd gently leadti 
His wand' ring fiocka to verdMt meads, 
Where ivindiug rivers, soft and slow, 
Amidst the flow'ry landticiipe flow : 

2 So God, the guardian of my soul. 
Does all my erring steps control ; 
When lost in sin's perplexing maze, 
He brings me back to sirtne s ways, 

3 By him with peace and plenty blest. 

My life is one continued feast ; ^m 

His ever watchful providence ^H 

la my support and my defence. *^H 

4 O bounteous God ! my future days "° 
Shall be devoted to thy praise. 

And in thy house, thy sacred name 
And wondrous grace shall be my theme. 

I 157. s. M. 

I The Iieirneiili/ Sliep/ia-d. 

1 While Gou my Father's near^ 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 

I bid farewell to anxious fear, 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever fragrant meads 
Where rich abundance grows. 

His gracious baud indulgent leads. 
And guards my sweet repose. 
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Here let my spirit rest. 
Beneficence divine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest. 
How sweet a lot is mine ! 

Great Shepherd ! if I stray. 
My wand'ring feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way. 
And let me rove no more. 

158. p. M. 

God our S/tepherd, 

1 ± HE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my mid-night hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he lead» 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
Mv stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful &Viade« 
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159. s. H. 

Praise for temporal and spiritual mereiet 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all withiu me join 

And aid my, tongue to bless His name 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 *Ti8 He forgives our sins ; 
'Tis He relieves our pain ; 

'Tis He who heals our sicknesses 
And gives us strength again. 

4 He crowns our lives with love 
When rescued from the grave. 

He who redeems our lives from death 
Hath sov'reign pow'r to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the suff 'rers rest : 

The L^rd hath judgments for the proi 
And justice for th' opprest. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
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160. an. 

The merejf of God, 

JVLY soul repeat His praise 
Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise^ 
So ready to abate. 

High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

His pow'r subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love. 
Far as the east is from the west^ 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear his name 
Is such as tender parents iieel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flow'r ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the fields 
It withers in an hour. 

But thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And childrens children ever find 
Tby words of promise sure. 
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162. p. M. 



Thebookofuature. 

1 Great God ! the heav'n'a wcU-order'd 
frame. 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich worlis of wonder sliiiic ; 
A tliouaand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear, 
Of boundless pow'r and skill ihviue. 

'i From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light. 

Lectures of heav'nly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise, 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journies of the sun, 

And distant nations know their voice : 
The sun, in robea of splendour drest. 
Breaks from the ehanibers of the east, 

Rolls round and makes the earth rejoice, 

4 Where'er he spreads liia beams abroad. 
He smiles and speaks his Maker God ; 

All nature joins to shew thy praise. 
Thus God in ev'ry creature shines : 
Fair is the book of nature's lines, 

But fairer is the book of grace \ 
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171. S. M. 

Praiiefor tahaiion, 

1 Xo Gnu, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our Kiug, 

Let all the earth, with joyful hes 
Their humble praises bring, 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel imd his care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our somIs 
Unbleniish'd and complete. 

Before the glory of hia face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all his faithful sons 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the coudact of his grace. 

And make his wonders known. 
i To God the only wise. 

All majesty belongs } 
And he his name and grace ador'd 

In everlasting songs ! 

172. c. M. 

Sahation. 

1 Salvation ! o the joyful sound 

'Tis music to our ears ; 
A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
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164. s. M. 

n^ txeellenqf cftkt gotptl 

Behold the morning sun. 
Pursues his glorious way ! 
His beams thro' all the nations run. 
And life and light convey ! 

But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight* 

How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord ! 
And men securely trust. 

My gracious God ! how plain 
Are thy directions giv'n ! 
O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heav'n. 

I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey : 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me lest I stray. 

While, with my heart and tongue, 
I spread thy praise abroad. 
Accept the worship and the song, 
Mj Father and my God ! 
M 2 
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J 168. C. M. 

Praise for divint revdmtwiu 

[ 1 A GIX)11Y gilds the sacred page 

i Majestic like the sun ! 

,j It gives a light to ev'ry age, 

'1 It gives, but borrows none, 

|-! 2 The hand that gave it still supplies 

"^rhe gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 

«3 I^t endless thanks, O God ! be thine 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
jj With beams of heav'nly day. 

rt ] 4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

j I The steps of him I love ; 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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169. c. M 



Knowledge and fear of Gad. 

1 Great is the Lord ! his works of in 
Demand our noblest songs : 
Jvet his assembrd saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

5 2 Great is the mercy of the Lord ! 

He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindfiil of his word. 
He makes his- promiti^ piod. 
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3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal his cov'nant sure; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. 
His ways are just and pure. , £ 

i Tliey that would grow divinely wlsfe* 
Must with hia fear begin ; 
The fairest proof of knowledge lies 
111 hating ev'ry ain. 

170. L. M. 

DU'iiie het displai/ed in the Gotpel. 

1 ItREAT God ! all nature shews thy love, 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
The richer glories of thy grace. 

t There what delightful truths are giv'n ! 

' There Jesus shews the way to heav'n ; 
His name salutes my list'ning ear, 
Revives ray heart, and checks my fear. 

There Jesus bids our sorrows cease. 
And gives the lah'ring conscience peace : 
Our grateful feelings riaaes high, 
And points to mansiona in the sky. 

I For love like this, O may my song 
Thro' endless years thy praise prolong; 
And distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are uo nioie\ '• 
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176. L. M. 

Christ the Sun of rightwiumu* 

1 xO Thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day, 
Who^ while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of righteousness; 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wing9. 

3 O may his glories stand confest 
From north to souths from east to west 
Successful may his gospel run 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

4 When shall that radiant scene arise, 
When, fixM on high in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall displi^ 
On all his saints thro' endless dlay ? 

177. c. M. 

Advent of the Meitiah. 

1 Be ev'ry vale exalted high ; 

Sink cv'ry mountain low; 
The proud must stoo^, and humble soi 
Shall God's salvation know, 

2 The heathen realms, with Israel's Ian( 

Shall join in sweet accord : 
And all that's born of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord, 
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) Behold the morning star arise, 
Ve that in darkness sit ! 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet, 

178. CM. 



I XlARK 1 the glad sound ! the Saviour 
comes. 
The Saviour promis'd long ; 
Let ev'ry heart a throne prepare, 
And ev'ry voice a aong. 

'i On him the Spirit, largely shed, 
Exerts it's sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from galling chains of vice 

To free the captive mind ; 
He comes, to pour the cheering light 
Of truth upon the bUnd. 

4 He cornea, the broken heart to bind. 

The wounded soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our Bongs of joy and gratitude 

His welcome shall proclaim, 
Who comes with messages of grace, 
In God his Father's name. 
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179. CM. 
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Praise to God for the inilruttiom and 
miraelet of Christ- 

1 InVOLV'D in darkest shadea of night 

This vast creation lay. 
Till Jesus shed his glorious light, 
And chas'd the gloom away. 

2 His voice gave vision to the blind. 

And to the thousands bread, 
Controll'd the sea, siibdu'd the wind. 
And ruis'd the sleeping dead. 

3 Great was his pow'r, but greater far 

The God who gave the boon ; 
So does the sun illume the star, 
Or deck the silver moon. 

4 Then let uh all his might confess. 

And all his mercy own ; 
Think of our Lord with thankfulness. 
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But pray to God alone. 

180. CM. 



i 



Chritl'l /irjl and leeo 

1 SING to the Lord, ye distant lands ! 

Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue ! 
His grace, reveal'd by Christ, demands 
An ever grateful song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus came 

A sinful world to save ; 
From guilt and error to reclaim. 
And rescue from the grave. 
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3 Behold he comes ! he eomes to bless 

Tlie nations, from their God ; 
To shew the world his righteousness 
And spread hia truth abroad. 

4 Again he comes ! with pow'rful voice, 

To wake the num'rous dead, 
And call his foH'wers to rejoice 
With their exalted Head. 

181. CM. 

Comitig and Jtiiigilom of Clinit. '. 

I Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let ev'rj- heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nuture sing. 

3 Jov to the earth 1 the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fiflds and floods, rocks, hillii, and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

S No more let ains and sorrows grow. 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes, hia blessings to bestow 
To earth's remotest bomid. 

_ lays his truth and grace, 
makes the nations prove 
lories of liis righteousness, 
of bis love, 
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182. P.M. 

Birth and miuion €f Jemt CkritL . 

1 O LET your mingling voices rise. 
In grateful rapture to the skies. 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, • 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest. 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart ; 
To spread the light of truth around. 
And to the world's remotest bound. 
The heav'nly gift impart. 



\^ He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave. 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime. 

Where reigns eternal day. 

4 Then let your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies. 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 
To bless the sons of e*dxtb.^ 



183. c M. 

rLORY to God in higliesl stnii 
In higbest woilds be paid ! 
is glory by oar lips procbdm*d 
And bv our lives clisplav'd. 



184. L. M. 



Ckrui the Mtdi^tmr ^iktHiem 

1 SeHOLD the great Messub comet, 

Mercn^'s kind meaMMgt to proclaifli ; 

The Father's own anointed Son 
Appears in God his Father's name* 

2 The covenant full of love and grace. 

Of love and grace from God to man. 
He taught to sinners, and displayed 
The terms of Heav'n's all gracious plan. 

3 As Mediator, 1o ! he stands ; 

The Mediator's work perforins ; 
Restores to God offending man. 

And calms to peace vile passion's storms. 

4 Come, sionen, view your Father's lore ; 

Come, taste the joys of sins forgiv'n ; 
Embrace the message mercy sends 

To lead your Bouls to bliss and Viwv'w, 
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185. 8. M. 

Thanks for Jesus Christ. 

1 Father ! our hearts we raise 
To Heav'n thy gracious throne ; 

And thank thee for the precious gift 
Of thy beloved Son. 

2 A peace on earth he brings 
That never more shall end ; 

By him the sovereign Lord of all 
Proclaims himself our Friend. 

W Grace, mercy, peace, and truths 
He doth to us impart ; 
May streams of piety and love 
O'erflow the faithful heart. 

4 A treasure so divine 

May we with joy receive ; 
And to the world thy goodness tell. 
And to thy glory live. 

186. c. M. 

Salvation hy Christ. 

1 Sunk in the deepest gloom of nigl 

The wide creation lay. 
Bereft of truth's meridian light 
To chase each fear away. 

2 With mercy's eye the God of grace 

Survey 'd the midnight gloom 
That veil'd Religion's angel face 
And hung upon the tomb« 
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^ The Saviour came, with hear^nly broath, 
T" awake the sleepuig chiy ; 
Unbar the iron gates of death. 
And pour a flood of day. 

4 Let rocks and hills, this love to praise. 

Their long dead silence break ; 
And ev'ry tongae in raptnr'd lays 
The Saviour's triomj^s speak. 

5 Angels, in one assembled train. 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But tho' you swell the loftiest strain. 
His love is faintly told ! 

187. p. M. 

Glory to God I 

1 Glory to God on high ! 

Let it our songs employ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Grateful hearts let us bring 
To our Almighty King, 
While to his praise we sing 

Hallelujah ! 

2 Pndse ye the Lord our God ! ' 
Sound his great name abroad; 

Glory to God ! 
On earth let peace be founds 
Good will to men abound ; 
Let the whole earth resound 

Glory to God I 
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188. S. M. 

Birth rfCkriM. 

1 J. HE Prince of Peace is come ! 
He makes the gospel known ; 

The poor the joyful tidings hear. 
And their great Prophet own. 

2 Light of the world he comes ! 
The blind receive their sight ; . 

The mind now feels his gladd'^iing ray, 
And all within is light. 

3 Whilst, gracious God ! we hear 
Thy gospel's joyful sound. 

May our glad hearts, our tongues^ our live 
Be all obedience found. 

189. L. M. 

Baptism of Jesus, 

1 A.S up from Jordan's sacred stream, 
Baptiz'd by John, the Saviour cante. 
Celestial splendours round him spread, 
And hover, dove-like, o'er his head. 

2 Thus was his sacred mission giv'n 
To Jesus, by the Lord of heav'n ; 
The op'uing cloud, the solemn voice. 
Attest him God's peculiar choice. 

3 This Teacher let us all revere, 
To all his precepts bow our ear $ 
He comes, in God's almighty name. 
Peace and salvation to ^rocV^\tcv. 
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Wide as the world, from pole to pok^ 
Bid the delightful tidings roll ; 
Till all the sons of men obey 
The Saviour's mild and gentle sway. 

190. c. M. 

Tlie descent of the Spirit at the baptism afJesMi* 

ISEE from on high a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice from heav'n^ 

That bids us all attend. 
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^^ This is my well beloved Son,' 
Proclaim'd the voice divine : 

^^ Hear him," his heav'nly Father saidj 
*^ For all his words are mine/ 
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His mission thus confirmed from heav'n. 

The great Messiah came. 
And heav'nly wisdom taught to man. 

In God his Father's name. 

The path of heav'nly peace he shew'd^ • 
That leads to bliss on high ; 

Where all his faithful foU'wers here 
Shall live, no more to die. 

O may we then, who own him Lord, 
And his lov'd name profess ; 

By all our words and actions prove 
That we hia mind possess. 



c 1 

^^^ HYMNS AND PSALMS. ■ 

^1 194. L. M. m 

Miracles of Christ, a proof of hit divine mimoM. 

1 W HAT works of wisdom, pow'r, and lo^ 
The Saviour's liigh corumisBiou prov^L^ 
Attest his heav'n-derlved claim, JH 
Aad glorify his Father's name. ^H 

2 On eyes that never saw the day, '^ 
He pours the bright celestial ray ; 
And deafen'd ears, by him unbound. 
Feel all the harmony of sound. 

3 The Borrows of the heart he heals. 
And cures the pains which nature feels, 
And lost and wither'd limbs restor'd. 
Proclaim his pow'r from nature's Lord. 

4 Lameness takes up it's bed, and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Thro' ev'ry nerve, and free from pain 
Pours forth to God the grateful strain. 

5 The shatter'd mind his word restores 
And tunes afresh the mental pow'rs : 
The dead revive, to life return, 

And bid affection cease to moum. 

G Shall we these various wonders trOM^f 
And not admire Jehovah's grace 7 •VB 
No ! bounteous Father ! we adore, ^ 
And long to love and serve thee more. 
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1 \.F love, the noblest, purest, best, 

If truth, all other truths above. 
Will claim returns ffom ev'ry breast, — 
O surely Jesus cla.iiiiB our love ! 

2 There's not a liope, ivith comfort fraught, 

Triumphaut over death and time. 
But Jesuij mingles in that thought. 
Forerunner of our course sublime ! 

3 His image meets us in the hour 

Of joy, and brightens ev'ry smile ; 
We see him, when the tempests low'r, 
Each terror soothe, each grief begiule, 

4 We see him in the daily round 

Of Bociul duty, mild and meek ; 
With him wc tread the hallow'd ground, 
Communion witb our God to seek. 



5 We see his pitying gentle eye. 

When lonely want appeals for aid ; 
We liear him in the frequent sigh 

That mourns the waste that sin has 
made. 

6 We meet him at the lowly tomb ; 

We weep where Jeaus wept before ; 
And there, above the grave's dark g\oo'H\, 
We see him rise, — and weep no mote . 
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196. li. M. 

^ See how he laved." 

1 "See howhelov'd!'* exclaim'd the Jews, 
When Jesus o*er his JLaz'nis wept; 
My grateful heart the words shall use, 
V\ hilc on his life my eye is kept. 

3 See how he lov'd ! who travell'd on. 

Teaching the doctrine from the skies; 
W ho bade disease and pain be gone, 
And caird the sleeping dead to rise. 

5 See how he lov'd ! who, firm yet mild, 

-Patient endur d the scoffing tongue; 
Though oft provok'd, yet ne'er reviled, 
Or did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 See how he lov'd ! who never shrank 

From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow draiik. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 

.5 See how he lov'd ! who died for man ; 
Who laboured thus, and thus endur'd, 
To finish the all-gracious plan 

Which life and heav n to man secur'd. 

6 And shall such love not meet return ? 

Not prompt the conduct, move the 
breast ? 
Shall not our grateful bosoms bum 
To prove our love by eVry \fe%X ^ 
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Yes ; our great Master we will love. 
Who e^r'ry gen'rous feelii^ knew ; 

His faithful foll'wers ever prove. 
And keep his pattern still in view. 

197. L. M. 

liererence and love to Jaiu» 

Father of Jesus ! God of love ! 

Of ev'ry joy and hope the Spring : 
For the rich grace by him bestow'd, 

To Thee our grateful praise we bring. 

Of pardon and eternal life 

Tiiy mercy foriu'd the gracious plan ; 
And Jesus, sent by thee, convey'd 

The glorious news to sinful man. 

To seal the covenant which he brought, 
He pass'd thro' suJBT'ring, shame, and 
death ; 

And shall not we his claims revere. 
And love him to our latest breath ? 

O may his love our hearts inspire. 

His holy precepts to obey ; 
His spirit ever be our own, 

His promise cheer in life's last day. 

And when we stand before his bar. 

May Jesus own us as his friends ; 
Then to his glory we shall rise, 

And share the h)!^^ which never eiidi^. 
o 2 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

198. c. M. 

Example of Chriii, 

1 Behold ! where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine j 
The virtues all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance bhine. 

2 The largest love of human kind 

Inspired his godlike breast ; 
In deeds of mercy, words of peace, 
His kindness was exprest. 

3 To spread the rays of heav'nly light, 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
W ^s his divine employ. 

4 Lowly in heart, to all bis friends 

A friend and servant found. 
He wash'd their feet, he wip*d their tears, 
And heal'd each bleeding wound* 

5 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought Ids Ufe;**- 
'He labour d for their good. 

6 To God be left his righteous cause. 

And still his task pursu'd ; 
While humble pray'r, and holy faitfaj 
His fointing strength reaew'd. 
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In the last hour of deep distress^ 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bow'd and said^ 

** Thy will, not mine, be done." 

B Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 
His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his sacred steps. 
And his bright glories share I 

199. L. M. 

Example of CkriH, 

1 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, [strife, 

Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

2 O how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And these the rules by which we live. 

3 To do his heav'nly Father's will 

Was his employment and delight: 
Humility and holy zesd 

Shone thro' his life divinely bright ! 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came^ 

Tne labours of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour's namt^ 
Let hiB divine ejcample move* 
o 3 
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200. I,. M. 



Example ofCkritt, 

1 I READ my duty in the word 
Of my Redeemer and my Lord ! 
But in his life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 What zeal his mission to fulfil! 
What def 'rence to his Father's will ! 
His love and meelcness, how divine ! 

I would transcribe and make them mine, 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witness'd the fervour of hia pray'r ; 
Desarts and towns his trials knew, ,^ 
His conflicls and his vict'nea too, 

4 He is my pattern ! may I bear 
More of his gracious image here! 
And let me trace the steps he trod, 
Whith lead to virtue, and to God. 

201. s. M. 

a.riu tht light of the «orR 

1 Behold the IMnce of peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord ! 

God's best beloved Son fulfiU 
The sure prophetic M'ord. 

2 No royal pomp adoma 
This king of righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth aod ]or^I 
Compose his princeAy ditw. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 



1 



3 Jesus, the light of men 
His doctrine life impart; 
O may we feel it's quick'nin(j pow'r 
To warm and glad our hearts. 

1 Cheer'd by it's beanie, our soiils 

Shall run the heav'niy way ; 

The path which Chri^jt has mark'd and 

Will lead to endless day. [trod, 

202. L. M. 

Mercy of God hy Christ, 

1 Immortal god ! on thee wc call. 

The great Original of all ; 

Thro thee we are, to thee we tend. 

Our eure Support, our glorious End. 

2 Wc praise thy free, thy heav'niy grace. 
Which pitied our revolted race ; 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 Jesus for us, O gracious name I 
Kncounter'd agony and KJiame, — 
Jesus, the glorious and the great. 

By dreadful suif 'ringa made complete. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see. 
Of grace and mercy worthy thee j 

Tbie theme shall now inspire our tongues^ 
Aad raise in bettv'a our noblest aoBga. 
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203. L. M. 



Ciriit's siiffvriiigt and triamph. 

1 IjtREAT was the vict'ry of our Ivord, 

O'er sense and sin and tempting arts: 
His triumph let us now record, 

And write the hist'ry on our hearts. 

2 He journey'd oft with hunger faint, 

Tho' thousands by his hands were fed ; 
O'er winds' and waves he had restnunt, 
Yet knew not where to lay his head. 

3 Midst envy, calumny, and shame, 

He went about dispensing good : 
He heal'd the sick, tlie blind, the lame, 
While savage rulers sought his blood. 

4 To men he made glad tidings known, 

Yet meekly bore their stripes and 
scorns ; 
Rcfus'd to wear a kingly crown. 

Yet calm cndur'd a crown of thorns. 



I He, at whose voice the dead arose. 

Consented on the cross to die; 

And pray'd for pardon for his foes. 

Who mock'd his dying agony. 
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6 Perfect thro' suff'ring he became. 

And hence hath gain'd a great reward; 
The nations learn to bless his name, . ~ 
. And own in him their saving Loij 
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204. p. M. 

The palieace and resignalianiif Ciritt. 

JtLOVV does the grateful bosom glow. 
To trace the paths of grief and woe 

Thro' which the Saviour trr>d ! 
To see his pure and spotless mind 
Id ev'ry changing scene resign'd 

To suff 'ring and to God ! 

'2 Soon might the energy divine, 

Which chang'd the crystal stream to wine. 

Have Btopp'd the tide of woe ; 
Soon might the pow'r which aw'd the 

And spurn 'd the bondage of the grave, 
Have crush'd each haughty foe. 

3 But stilt their envious taunts he bore. 
Still lov'd and auffer'd more and more. 

And check'd the rising sigh ; 
No murmur from his lips was heard. 
No wish'd revenge his bosom stirr'd. 

No tear bedew'd his eye. 

4 And shall not we his love fulfil, 
And yield obedience to his will. 

And live like him before ? 
Ves J — in submission, liord, we bow 5 
Thine may we be in spirit now 

And thine fur evermore. J 
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205. L. M. 

^^ Christ't ug-oiii/ ill the gari/eii, 

1 W HEN Jesus, with prophetic eye, 
Beheld the death that he must die. 
His tender goul could scarce sustnia 
The prospect of the dreadful paiii. 

2 He sought the garden's miduight air, 
And ptmr'd his aiiguish'd soul in pniy'r; 
" This hour, O Father, let me shun, 

" Vet not my will, but thine be done." 

3 So let our souls, o'crvihelni'd with care, 
Call on the Lord who heareth pray'r ; 
And while we malie our sorrows known, 
liow to the orders of his throne. 

4 What tho' no seraph, wing'd with lore. 
Dart from the shining rcahna above^ 
The suppliant shall not ask in vain ; 
Cod will his fainting soul sustain. 

206. s. M. 

Behold the Lamb ofCml I 

1 Behold the Lamb of God i 

In him no spot we see ; 
How patient, gentle, meek, and m 
From guile, from error free ! 

2 Behold the Lamb of God 
Led to the sacrifice ! 

And silent aa the sheep, who dumb . 
Sefore his shearer lies. 
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Behold this spotless Lamb ! 
And mark the path he trod ; 
That blessed road will surely lead 
To happiness and God. 

207. L. M. 

Sufferings of Christ, 

Now let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When he comphii n'd in tears and blood. 
As one forsaken of his God. 

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn. 
And shook their heads, and laugh'd in 

scorn ; 
*^ He rescu'd others from the grave, 
** Now let him try himself to save. 

** This is the man did once pretend 
** God was his Father and his Friend ! 
** If God the blessed lov'd him so, 
*• Why doth he fail to help him now ?" 

They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
Till streams of blood each other meet ; 
By lot his garments they divide. 
And mock the pangs in which he died. 

But God his Father heard his cry : 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high ; 
Tb^ nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinui^r^ taste bia gTtBLce« 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
208. S. M. 

AUractitm oftlte Crott. 

J Behold th' affecting sight, 

The Saviour lifted high ! 
Behold the Son, of Gotl'g ilelight, 
Expire in aguny ! 

2 For whom, for whom, my hearty 
Were all those sorrows borne? 

Why did he feel that piercing smart. 
And meet that cruel scorn ? 

3 For love of man he bled ! 
For love of man lie died ! 

'Twas love that bow'd his fainting head. 
And pour'd the gushing tide ! 

4 We view his heav'niy course. 
With sympathy of love : 

We feel the strong attractive force '' 
To lift our souls above. 

5 Drawn hy such cords as these. 
Let all the enrlh combine. 

With cheerful ardour, to confess 
The energy divine. 

6 In him our hearts unite. 
Nor share his griefs alone, 

But from his cmss pursue their flight 
To his triumphant TUROfiis. 



UVMNS AND PSALMS. 

209. P.M. 

** // isfiniMhedr 

Xi ARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 

See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky ! 

" It is finished !" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 It is finished ! O what pleasure 

Do these cheering words afford! 
Heav'niy blessings without measure. 
Flow to us thro' Christ our Lord ! 

« It is finished !" 
We the dying words record, 

3 Finish'd is the great salvation ; 

Jesus has fulfill'd the law ; 
Finish'd all that God had promis'd ; 
Sin and death no more shall awe ! 

"It is finish'd r 
Christians^ hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 

Join to raise the glorious theme ;. 
All on earth, with heav'n uniting. 
Join to sing Immanuel's fame ! 

Halleliyah I 
Glory to J^uovab's name \ 
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210. L. M. 



" It isfiiiishtd^' 

' " Father, forgive thlB work of death ; 
" Aias ! they know not what they do." 
Thus did Messiab'H dying breath 
His bitt'rest foes with love pursue. 
'2 Now, ev'ry prophecy fulfiil'd, 

The pious suff'ring Jesus cried, 
" 'Tis finish'd ! Father, life 1 j ipld !" 
Then fiiiiiting, boiv'd his heiid and died. 

3 "'Tia fiuisli'd!" all is now complete; 

Jehoviih's plan of gi-ace is sed'd ; 

RIy doctrine now, with pon'r replete. 

Shall all it's glorious vict'riea yi^d, 

4 Ve wheels of nature, roll along; 

This Rticred pow'r with you shall run; 
And all maiikiiiii, a holy throng, 

tihull priviLC tlieir God and bless his Son. 

211. L. M. 

Thalk mid ycmrreciim of Chriit. 
1 He dies, the friend of sinners dies ; 
Eo! Salem's ditughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground ; 
Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The liord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sucUlen joys we see, 
Je&iis, the dead, revlvcfl &gain ! 
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Break oflf your tears, ye saints, and bay 

How high your great Deliverer reigns : 
Tell how he rose to endless day, 

And led the tyrant death in chains : 
Say, ^ Live for ever, glorious King I 

Born to redeem, and strcmg to save !' 
Then ask the monster, ' Where's thy sting? 

And where's thy victVy^ boasting grave ? ' 

212. p. M. 

Resurrection of Christ. 

j\IORNING breaks upon the tomb ; 
Jesus dissipates it's gloom ; 
Day of triumph through the sides. 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his pow'r to save. 

Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scatter'd shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away : 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

So the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres \ 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night, 
p 2 
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213. p. M. 

Resarreciian of Chriil ,a giauod af tiin-mph. 

1 JjO ! the rock is rolVd awny ! Hnllelujah 
Death resigns his new-made prey ; 
JesUB rising from the tomb 

Scatters all it's dismal gloom. 

2 Reuse, ye saints, your noblest sonp, 
Let the strains be sweet and strong ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the heart-reviving sound. 

3 Hosts of heav'n ! seraphic choirs ! 
Sing, nnd sweep your golden lyres : 
Sons of men ! in humbler strain, 
Hail your mighty Saviour's reign ! 

4 Ev'ry note with rapture swell. 
And the Saviour's triumph tell 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Where thy terrors, vaiiquiah'd King 

214. s. M 

Resnncctk» ofChri. 

1 Christians I dismiss youpfcarj 

l/et ho|>e and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with gladness hearv 
The Lord is ris'n indeed ! 

2 Angels, with saints abovej 
The rising victor sinj^ 

And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas ung. 



i 
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Ye pilgrims too below. 
Your hearts and voices raise : 
Let ev'ry breast with gladness glow. 
And ev'ry voice be prai:se. 

215. c. M. 

Christ's death and exaUalioiu 

1 JL E humble souls who seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
Come, and with grateful hearts, behold 
The place where Jesus lay. 



2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought ; 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Here, cold in death, that bosom lay, 
Which throbb'd and bled for you. 

3 A moment give your hearts to grief, 

And mourn your Saviour slain ; 
Then dry your tears, and tune your songs; 
Your Saviour lives again. 

4 High o'er th' angelic bands he rears 

His once dishonoured head ; 
And thro' unnumber'd years he Uvea 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joyful hope let ev'ry saint 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 

To realms of endless day. 
p 3 
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216. L. M. 



\ 



lieturrcttioa of Chrut. 

1 HOSANNA ! let us join to sing- 
The glories of our ritiiig King j 
Recount his vict'rics, and tell 
How Jesus triumph'd when he fell. 

2 Ye tribes of Adam ! raise the song ; 
And, with your noblest notes, prolong 
The triumphs of that day of grace 
Which seal'd salvation to our race. 

3 Salvation — ^joy-inspiring theme! 
Best gift of Him who reigns supreme 
Sweet balm of ev'ry humnn woe, 
Aiid source of purest joy below ! 

4 Salvation — sons of men, record 
The glories of yoar rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour t«U, 
Who died, and conquer'd when he fel 

217. L. M. 

Rca,n-rectwnofClirUt. 

1 Noon as the morning's earliest ray 'J 
Brings on the third, th' appointed a 
Behold an angel from the akies 
Roll bac& the stone, and Jesus rise. 

2 With strength immortal forth he comes, 
And pow'r and life from God resumes ; 
The days of pain and sorrow past, 
lii^ triumph shall for ever last. 
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3 Tlie seal in fragmeiita Bcatter'd round, - 
The soldiers trembling on the groiiml, 
The empty grave; — these all combine 
To prove the Saviour's claima divine. 

4 His mission thus tbe Father seal'd, 
And boundless grace to man revejil'd; 
Fix'd on this basis, firm and highj 
His church may ev'ry foe defy. 

218. L. M. 

Praise for the discoveries of the gospel. 

1 Glory to God, and endless praise; — 
Now he unveils his gracious throne. 
Unfolds to man hia wondrous ways, 
And inakei! his hidden mercies known. 



I 



2 No more we seek the dubious ray 
That faintly chcer'd the heathen sage; 
Behold, an everlasting day 

Beams from the gospel's glorious page ! 

3 No more the yawning tomb we dread ; 
We are but pilgrims on our road. 
Death, the dark valley, we must tread, 
Ere we can reach the blest abode. 

4 Then hence, ye grov'ling cares of earth ! 
Away, ye sinful shades of night ! 

We will assert oar heav'niy birth, 
And yaJfc SB chiHren of the lVg\»!t. 
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219. CM. 

Christian's triumph over detUh. 

1 O FOR a firm and lively faith. 

Which may the grave defy, 
And trusting what the goapel saith, 
May triumph when we die ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength we have, 

Our feeble lips would sing, 
^ Where is thy boasted vict'ry, grave? 
^ O death ! where is thy sting ?' 

3 Pardon and life, how dear each word 

God life and pardon sends. 
And, by our dying rising Lord, 
Ensures to all his friends. 

4 All glory be to God on high ! 

And endless thanks be paid ! 
Who makes us conq'rors tho' we die. 
Thro' Christ our living Head ! 

220. CM. 

Christ risen and death vanquished, 

1 HY man came death," but let not 
The sinking heart dismay ; [gloon 

** By man came also, from the tomb, 
" A resurrection day !*' 

2 See ! rais'd by God, with glory crown'd 

The Saviour quit the grave. 
And send to all the nations round 
The grace his Father gave. 
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3 The glorious day comes hast'iiing 

To bring salvation nigh ; 
When sin ehall be no longer knowrij 
And death itself shall die. 

4 Ve mortal ages, roll away ; 

Complete the grand design, 

And bring that bright eternal day. 

Whose sun shall ne'er decline. 

221. L. M. 

Salvalion Iry Jesus Christ. 

1 JjO ! what a glorious corner stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
Vet God has built his church thereon. 
To bless the Gentiles and the Jews. 

2 Great God ! the work is all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves it thine. 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinnera rejoice, and sainta be glad ; 

Hosanna ! let hid name be blest : 
A thousand honours on his head. 

With peace, and light, and glory rest \ 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our dying race ; 
I^et the whole church revere her Kiug, 
And celebrate his Fatiier's grace. 
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222. p. M. 

Resurrection ofJesuu 

XO thy great Name, Almighty GoJ, 

We sacred honours pay ! 
With loud hosannas we proclaim 

The triumphs of this day ! 
When Christ arose and left the tomb 

And chas'd our fears away ! 

223. c, M. 

Christ's triumph over deaths 

1 15 LEST morn ! whose early dawning ra; 

Beheld our rising Lord ; 
That saw him triumph o'er the grave 
And thus fulfil his word. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The great Redeemer lay, 
'Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Death and the grave unite their force, 

To hold our Head, in vain; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose 
And burst their feeble chain, 

4 Glory to God, and endless praise. 

With grateful hearts we sing ! 
liet heav n and earth, and hills and plaint 
With loud \xo8auu2i^ ^^^S« 
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224. P.M. 

Resurrection of Jems, 

1 Lift your £:lad voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man camiot 

die. 
Vain were the terrors that gathered around 
him, 
And short the dominion of death and 
the grave ; 
lie hurst from the fetters of darkness that 
bound him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, 
'* The Saviour hath risen, and man shall 
not die." 

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ! 
The being lie gave us, death cannot de- 
stroy ; 
Sad were the life we must part with to- 
morrow. 
If tears were our birth-right, and death 
were our end ; 
But Jesus hath cheerd the dark valley of 
sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to beav'o as- 
cend. 
Lift then your voices in triumph on hijfh ; 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall tioi 
die! 



HYMNS AKD PSALMS. 

225. c. M. 

Hope of HeaveHfrom the resurredum efCknA* 

1 Blessed be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd^ 
His majesty ador'd ! 

2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And call'd him to the sky^ 
He gave us all a lively hope 
Of rising, ne'er to die. 

3 What tho' our mortal frame requires 

That we should see the dust ; , t 

Since Christ, our pledge and pattern^ wie» 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine. 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncomipted, undefil'd, ^ 

And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept 

Till this salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here^ 
Till he shall call us home. 

226. CM. 

Ascension of Christ, 

1 HOSANNA ! the Anointed King 
Ascends his destin'd throne ! 
To God your grateful homage brings 
And his Messiah own. 
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Sent by his Father's love^ he came 

To bless our sinful race : 
Let all adore the Father's name^ 

And celebrate his grace. 

Adore him in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise : 

The highest heav'ns in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

227. L. M. 

Mission of the Holy Spirit, 

CtREAT was the day, the joy was great, 
When Christ's belov'd disciples met. 
When on their heads the spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

What gifts, what miracles he gave, 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to save ; 
Furnish'd their tongues with wondrous 

words, 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords ! 

Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by these heav'nly arms subdued. 
And, willing captives to their Lord, 
Display the triumphs of his word. 

Still wider may his triumphs spread. 
Till all shall own our glorious Head ; 
Obey the precepts he has giv'n, 
And thus be led to God and heav*u. 

Q 
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228. L. M. I 

Praise for the blessings given tkro* Jesus* . 

* 1 God, of ev'ry good the Spring, 
'J'hc tribute of your praises bring, i 
For grace and truth thro' Jesus giv'n, ' 
Mercy, and peace, and hopes of hea/i. 

2 (iratcful the joyous news prochum, 
Salvation is in Jesus' name; 
Salvation — shout the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell ev'ry fearful trembling soul. 
That gospel grace will make him whole; 
Invite the weary poor to come; 

At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus — that name shall calm their fean 
Dispel their doubts and dry their tears, 
Sliall ease the anxious throbbing breast 
And give the weary mourner rest. 

5 Jesus — our Prophet, Saviour, King, — 
For Jesus grateful praise we bring 
To Thee from whom his blessings flow 
To Thee our Father and our God ! 

229. L. M. 

Excellency of the gospel. 

1 CrOD, in the gospel of his Son, 
M^kes his eternal counsels known ; 
'Tis here his richest mercy shines. 
And truth i^ dtawiv m i^atk^^t lines. 
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Our raging passions it controuls^ 
iVnd comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view. 
And guides us all .our journey through. 

May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage. 
And be my chosen heritage. 

230. s. M. 

Dlessedness of those who enjoy the gospel. 

How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal. 

How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited for 
And sought but never found. 

How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heav'nly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But died without the sight. 

Christians, unite your voice. 
And cheerful notes employ ; 
Let the glad tidings swell your songs, 
Till heathens learn the joy. 
Q 2 
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231. L. M. 

The goipel peai-l. 

1 XS there a pearl whose peerless worth 
iixceeds the richest pearls of earth ? 
Where, O my soul, below the skies. 
Can 1 obtain this matchless prize ? 

2 Alas ! thro' earth we seek in vain. 
No gem like this does earth contain 
Hut in the gospel's sacred leaves 
This Ucav'iily pearl the Saviour givei 

3 " That hook of life, that sure record," 
Where faith can view a rising Lord, 
True riches can thro' life impart, 
And calm in death the throbbing hi 

4 Whate'er I lose, whate'er endure, 
This treasure may I still secure ; 
And when I've past the dreary toml 
Find it in my eternal home. 

232. c. M. 

Bte$tingt of the gospel. 

1 Blest are the men that hear and kndri- 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
I'cace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround, 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up if 

Tliro' God's eternal name : 
His promises exalt their hope, 
^liid who shall dace condemn ? 
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3 The Lord, our glory and litfeoce. 
Strength and salvaiioo pves : 
Israel, thy Kins: for erer rtipit. 
Thy God for erer lires. 

233. CM. 

Prefer for the gprtmd fftkf l^otyd. 

L Great God of gn^re ! arise aiid ^LiI^ 
With beams of hear nlv lie*3t ; 
From this dark world of «n difpel 
The long and doleful nigiit. 

2 No more may senseless idols share- 

The honours due to Thee : 
May ev'ry nation know thy nrime. 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saint*. 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 With it*s own pure and native light, 

Lordj may thy gospel shine : 
May error fly like noxious mist» 
Before this light divine. 

5 Whilst heav'n-bom truth her cbarmii 

May love each breast inspire; [re^eaU, 
Nor one base passion ever mix 
To quench, thw sacred fire. 

Q 3 
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234. P.M. 



Glory of the dkruiimm dbnncA. 

1 O ZION ! tune thy voice. 
And lift thy pndses high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys. 
And boast salvation nigh. 
Cheerful in God 
Arise and shine. 
While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 



2 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim. 
Which makes thy darkness bri^ 
Pursue his praise 
Till sovereign love. 
In worlds above 
.The glory raise. 



3 There, on his holy hill, 

A brighter sun shall rise^ 
And with his radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies; 
'- While round his throne 
Ten thousand stars 
In nobler spheres 
His influence o^n. 
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235. P.M. 

Future peace and glory cf the ekurck* 

i XXEAR what God the Lord hath spoken^ 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Themes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation. 

And your gates shall all be praiss. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again* 

3 Ye no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God will rise, and shining o'er you 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your ererlasting light. 
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236. c. M. 

Light and deliveranee cfihe gospel. 

1 The weary trav'ller, lost in night, 

Breathes many a longing sigh. 
And marks the welcome dawn of light 
\\'ith rapture in his eye. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of heav'nly day 

Lost weary sinners find. 
When mercy, with reviving ray. 
Beams o'er the fainting mind. 

3 Mv God ! to thy revealed light 

^ly dawn of hope I owe ; 
Once wand'ring in the shades of night 
And lost in hopeless woe : 

4 'Twas thy blest word redeem'd the sla 

And set the prisoner free; 
Be all I am, and all I have. 
Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 

237. 8. M. 

Power and grace cfihe gosptU 

1 From Aaron's costly rites, 
Lo, David's greater Sou 

The ceremonial law revokes, 
And publishes his own. 

2 His hand remov'd the veil 
Which hid the mercy seat. 

And leads the child of penitence 
Before his Father's i^t. 
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From 

He frees the trocbkd 
And such as besx his z»tSe J'M^ 

True libeitr shall fiod. 

« 

But O, tnii3iph2nt thooziht ' 
He cheers the nSe of dodk ; 
We Tiew the SaTiwir's Ir irrtl'Tig tombw 
And cahniv xit'A cfir breascs. 

238. P.M. 

ProM U tie Om GmL mmi jnmr fm dr 



1 IXFIMTE, imxnortaiCKa! 
Praiae to thee, auui thee a^ne 1 
Holiest, purest, mightiest, best. 
Be thy name for ercr hkst \ 
King of earth, and Lord of hoar's. 
Endless praise to thee be err'n ' 

2 Changeless ! erermore the vamt ! 
One in being '. ooe br idDce ' 
Hasten on that ^^oricms hear 
All shall feel and oiwn thy poVr ; 
Chase the darkness that prevails, 
God of light ! remofe the scales. 

3 Truth divine ! dispel the ziooci ; 
Sole supreme ! all hearts iOnme ; 
Dart thy splendors from on iii^^ 
Bid the mists of error flj. 

Point the path the prophets trod^ 
Lead the stray'd to Israels Ciod. 
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239. p. M. 

Celebrmtinf^ divine/atort. 

1 Glory to God on high! 
Let heav'n and earth reply, 

l^niise ve His name ! 
Angels, begin the song, 
jMortals, the strain prolong. 
In accents sweet and strong 

His love proclaim. 

2 He sits enthron'd above ; 
Yet he reveals his love 

To man below : 
To our unworthy race 
His blessings he displays ; 
The riches of his grace 

Unceasing flow. 

3 Grace ! His a charming theme ! 
Here rays of mercy beam 

From love divine ! 
Of Christ the heav'nly Lamb 
By whom these blessings came. 
To spread his matchless fame 

Let all combine. 

4 Ye saints, your voices raise 
In sweetest sounds of praise. 

With one accord ; 
To God your tribute bring, 
His praises ever sing. 
Till heaven's high vault shall ring 

Praise ye the Lord I 
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240. li. M. 

Praise for divine revelation, 

O RENDER thanks to God above, 
For his rich grace, his boundless love ! 
Let all mankind receive his word. 
And ev'ry nation praise the Lord ! 

241. s. M. 

Praise for pardotiitig mercy. 

X xvAISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done, 

2 ^ing how eternal love 
It's best-beloved chose. 

And bade him raise our sinful race 
From it's abyss of woes. 

3 Pardon and peace from heav'n, 
Jesus proclaims abroad ; 

And brings to erring guilty man. 
Sure mercy from his God. 

4 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Grateful accept your Father's love. 
And take the offer'd peace. 

5 Lord ! we obey thy call ; 
We lay a humble claim 

To the salvation thou hast sent, 
And love and praise thy name* 
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242. CM. 

ExctUevcies nfdieiae revehuion. 

i Father of mercies ! in thy word , 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For these celestial lines. 

"2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhauatless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grow 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here springs of consolation rise 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

Here thirsty souls receive siipplies 

And sweet refreshment find. 

5 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

C O may these heav'nly pages be 
Our ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see 
And Btjil increa.Bing light. 
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243. P.M. 

UniverstU qnread cf the gotpei. 

1 O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness, 

See the bright the morning star ! 
Publishing to all the nations 
Light and glory from afar : 

May it's aawning 
Burst into meridian day. 

2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 

Let the rude barbarian see. 
That divine and signal conquest. 
Once obtained on Calvary i ' 

Let redemption 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Of the glorious day approaching. 

Welcome now the cheerful dawn ! 
Lo ! the sun the mountains touching, 
Gilding now the spacious lawn ! 

Happy nations ! 
Rise and celebrate the day ! 

4 See, where error's gloom retiring, 

Sacred truth divinely glows ! 
Supejrstition's reign expiring, 
Peaceful love the earth overflows ! 

Now the gospel 
Shines^ to be obscur'd no moie\ 

R 
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244. c. M. 

Origin andprogrcss of the christian religion. 

1 OEE, from a gm^l and gentle stream 

The largest rivers flow ; 

See, from a little tender shoot 

The tallest cedars grow. 

2 The mightiest states the world has known, 

Some single founder claim ; 

ThuSj from the wanderer of Ur, 

The Jewish myriads canie. 

3 Thus was the church of Jesus too 

Once but a little band ; 
But now it's crowding numbers meet 
In almost ev'ry land. 

4 Nor shall it's glorious course be stopp'd. 

Till all the nations know 
What precious and immortal hopes 
The gospel can bestow. 

245. CM. 

Gospel sent to the Gentiles, 

] 'A IS from the boundless grace of God 
The richest blessings come. 
And messengers of love are sent 
To call the nations home. 
•2 Jehovah brings his favours nigh, , 
And offers all hia love ; , 

Yea, we behold a Saviour die, 
Hia mighty grace to prove. 
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3 RaisM from the dead, by id^^ 
The Son of man appears : 
Andy clad with pow r, the rhriitfan 
1 Thro' ev'ry land he bean. 

^ 4 See now the words of troth and graee 
^ To darkest tribes ooavejr'd : 

For him be gloTY, ^^9 ^^ pi^*u^ 
a To God our Father paid! 

246. P.M. 

Fndifmi dmpen, emlltmu 9fAegmjpA 

1 Mark the soft frmnr soaw^ 

And the diflEusive rain ; 
To heav'n, from idienoe thejr fdl. 
They tmn not back again; 
But water earth thro' ev^rjr porc^ 
And can forth all her secret store. 

2 Array'd in beauteous gseen 

The hills and Tallies shine ; 
And man and beast is fed 

By Providence dinne ; 
The harvest bows it*s golden eam^ 
The copious seed of future yesn. 

3 ' So/ saith the God of grace, 

' My gospel shall dewend, 
* Almighty to effect 

' The purpose I intend ; 
' Millions of souls shall feel it's poVt, 
' And bear k down to millijona nMOieV 

M 2 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

247. L. Mi 

Kingdom ^ Jenu. 

1 X O God let fervent pray'rs arise 
With ev'ry daDy sacrmce. 

The great Messiah's reign to spread. 
And with new honours crown his head. 

2 Soon may he reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive joumies run ; 

His kingdom stretch From shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Great God ! may realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on thy love with grateful song; 
And with united hearts proclaim. 
That grace and truth by Jesus came. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The contrite heart with peace is blest \ 
The weary find eternal rest. 

5 Where he displays his healing pow'r. 
The sting (tf death is known no more; 
He points our views and hopes on high, 
To regions of eternal joy. 

6 Parent of good ! to thee we trace 
These boundless stores of richest grace; 
All have their source in love divine. 
And be the praise and glory thine ! 
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248. P.M. 

Spread of the knowledge ef GotL 

1 IjET all the earth their voices raise 
To sing the choicest psalms of praise. 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name : 
His glory let the heathen know. 
His wonders to the nations shew. 

And all his mighty works proclaim* 

2 Come the great day, the glorious hour. 
When earth shall feel his saving powV, 

And barb'rous nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of man amfess 
The beauty of his holiness, 

And in his courts his grace proclaim* 

249. P.M. 

UmvertaUhf of gospel pmee* 

1 ?▼ £ sing the wise the gracious plan^ 
Which God devis'd e'er time b^an. 

At length disclos'd in all it's lij^t ; 
We bless the wond'rons birth of We, 
Which beams around us from above, 

With grace so free and hope so bri|^t« 

2 Here has the wise Eternal mind 

In Christ, their common Head, conjmn'd 
Gentiles and Jews, and earth and heaven ; 
Thro' him, from the great Father's throne. 
Rivers of bliss come rolling down, 
And endless peace and Me are |p.Vii\ 
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250. L. M. 

Eicdlciwy of the gospel 

1 CtOD, who in various methods told 
His mind and wiU to men of old, 

Sent his own Son, with truth and grace. 
To teach ue in these latter days. 

2 Our nation reads the written word. 
That book of life, that true record ; 
The bright inheritance of heav'n 

Is by this sure conveyance giv'n. 

3 God's kindest thoughts are here express'd, 
Able to make ua wise and blesa'd; 

The doctrines are divinely true. 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 

4 Christians ! while grateful songs ye raise, 
Improve the gospel which ye praise ; 
And aid it's progress, till the Lord 
Hath bleas'd the nations with' his word. 

251. L. M. 

Kingdom of Chriit. 

1 trREAT God ! whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Till ev'ry land his rule shall own. 

3 As gentle rain on parching ground 
His gospel sheds it's hifluence round ; 
lt'» grace on fainting souls distils, 
Like heuv'nly dew on thirsty hills. 
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3 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of darkness and of death ; 
Revive at it's first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

4 Peace, like a river, from his throne. 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown ; 
And all the earth one chorus raise, 
Drest in the robes of joy and prcdge. 

252. p. M. 

Sleaiint/t ^the Goipel designed to be aniteriaL 

1 Alas ! how wretched were the span 
Of fleeting time allow'd to man. 

How mournful were his doom, 
Did not the gospel's cheering ray 
Point to an everlasting day 

Of tlisa beyond the tomb ! 

2 That day whose glorious dawn began 
WhenChriBt,the changeless friend of man 

Dispell'd the shades of night : 
That day whose radiant sun shall roll 
.Till all mankind, from pole to pole. 

Shall dwell in endless light ! 

3 But O ! what grateful songs of praise 
Shall ev'ry age and climate raise 

For boundless love like this ! 
Which, with one vast, one wide embrace 
Kncircles all the human race, 

With endless streams of \)1V%%\ 
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253. c. M. 

Pratpeet oftke universal spremd pf^piriimai kkma^t^ 

1 Shine, mighty God ! on Britain sfaiDe, 

With beams of heav'nly grace ; 
Reveal thy pow'r thro' all our coasts. 
And shew thy smiling face. 

2 Soon may thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God. 

3 The common Parent, Lord of all. 

Who sits enthroned above, 
W^ith perfect wisdom rules the world. 
And with impartial love. 

4 The day will come, the happy day. 

Such his eternal will. 
When light, and truth, and grace divine, 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

5 God will diffuse the blessings round. 

So richly scattered here. 
Till the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

264. c. M. 

JSxeellence of Scripture. 

1 Ii£T all the heathen writers johi 
^ To form one perfect book : 
Great God ! if once compar'd with thine, 
How m^an their writiu^^ look ! 
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I Not the moBt perfect rules tbey gaye 

Could shew one sin fbigiv^n^ 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave; 

But tiuae conduct to hea^n. 

3 Thy word it everlasting truth ; 
How pure is ev'rv page ! 
Tliat holy hook shall gu^ our yonthy 
And well support our age. 

Ddighi in Se rip i mnm 

1 O HO W I love thy holy law 1 

'Tis daily my delight : 
And thence my memtations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my tiresome pugrimagey 
Yields me a heav'nly song. 

3 Am I a stranger (mt at home^ 

^is a perpetual feast ; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taste. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop. 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope ; 
And there I wnte thy praise* 
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256. c. M. 

Consolations of Scripture. 

1 XiOllD ! I have made thy word my choice^ 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 rU read the hist'ries of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While thro' the promises 1 rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The b^^t relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 

257. c. M. 

Scriptures, a pearl of great price, 

1 The volume of my Father's graciie 

Does all my grief assuage : 
His cheering promises I trace 
Almost in ev'ry page. 

2 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown : 
The merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes that -ge^tiV \v\% owtu 
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3 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life 
Thro' all this gloomy vale, 

4 O may thy counsels, mighty God ! 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the liappy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

258. s. M. 

" fly grace are ye saved," 

1 CtRACE — 'tis a charming somid ! 
Harmonioua to my ear ; 

Heav'n with the echo shall resound. 
And all the eapth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd the way 
To save rehellious man, 

And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught our wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 

And new supplies each hour we meet, 
While pressing ori to God, 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Thro' everlasting days ; 

It lays in heav'n the topmost atone, 
And well deserves the praise. 



1 
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259. c. M. 

Faithfuhuu cf God in his prmiui€$» 

1 Proclaim salvation from the Lord^ 

For sinful dying men ! 
His hand inscriVd the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

2 Engrav'd as in eternal brass 

Tne mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkness 'rase 
The everlasting lines. 

3 He spake^^^Letthewideheav'n bespread;" 

And heav'n vras spread abroad: 
« Abra'm, FU be thy God/' He said. 
And he was Abra m's God. 

4 O might I hear thy heav'nly tongufe 

But whisper thou art mine ! 
Those gentle wordfr would raise my song 
To notes almost divine ! 

260. L. M. 

Confidence, in the promise^ cf God. 

1 O FOR a strong and lasting &ith 
To credit what tb' Almighty saith ! 
T* embrace, the message of his Soo, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own ! 

2 Then should the earth^s vast pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature breaks 
Our steady souls should fear no mo^e 
Tban sella rocks \vlieii\!iSiio^R^in^« 
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3 Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the minaUe skkSf 
Where th' eternal Builder reigns. 
And his own courts his pow*r sustains 

261. CM. 

1 J\lY never-ceasing songs shall shew 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce, 

Shall firm as heav'n endure : 
And if he speaks a promise once, 
Th' eternal grace is sure, 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promis'd Jewish throne ! 
But there's a nobler covenant seal'd 
By David's greater Son ! 

4 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the slues : 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

5 Lord God of hosts ! thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours t%9A^ 
To thine unchanging love« 

s 
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262. p. M. 

God fdthful to his promises. 

1 The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will th' eternal King 
His words of grace revoke ; 
They stand secure^ 
And stedfast still ; 
Not Zion's hill 
Abides so sure. 

2 The earth shall melt away^ 

When once the Judge appears ; 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years ; 
But^ still the same^ 
In radiant lines 
The promise shines^ 
Thro' aJl the flame. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 

Thro^ my attentive ears ; 
When thunders cleave the groimd, 
And dissipate the spheres. 
Amidst the shock 
Of &at dread scene^ 
I Bt&Did Serene ; 
Thy wo«M> TOY ttociL; 
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263. L. M. 

** Win jft aUo go away T* 

1 From Chrbt, my Lord, shaU I depart ? 
Or lose his image from my heart ? 
Forsake the beama of heav'idy day^ 
And go in paths of sin astray ? 

2 Treasures of pow'r and grace divine. 
United in my Saviour shine ! 

And shall I part with gold for dross. 
Or sink when I behol4 the cross ? 

3 True living bread his bands bestow. 
Celestial waters round him flow ! 
And shall I from the fountain fly, 
And parching in the desert die ? 

4 Words of eternal life are stored 
In the rich gospel of my Lord ! 
And shall thy baubles, earth, engage 
My heart to quit the sacred page ? 

5 Forbid it. Author of my frame ! 

My God, from whom at first I came : 
Thy Son can endless life bestow 1 
To whom but Jesus should ^ sp'l 

^2 
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264. P.M. 

Looking to Jesus our forerunner in suffiering 

and glory » 

1 ±H£ man who was crowned with thorns^ 

The man who on Calvary died. 
The man who bore scourgings and scorns^ 

Whom sinners agreed to deride. 
Now blessed for ever is made, 

And God hath rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory hath crowned his head ; 

Heav'n sings of the Lamb that was slain ! 

2 By faith we contemplate his joy. 

And hope in due season to share ; 
For, as oiir Foreruim^r on high. 

Our place he is gone to prepare. 
Then let us look forward to this. 

And joyfully take up our cross ; 
His servants shall be where he is, 

And all that we lose is but dross. 

3 The good to his followers done. 

For so hath his gospel declar'd. 
As done to himself he will own. 

And crown with an endless reward ; 
They're honoured whom he shall approve. 

Their riches will never decay ; 
Their joy is complete in his love ; 

Their tears shall be all wi^'d away. 
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4 His God and his Faiher is ours ; 

Our foes and our arms are the same ; 
The world, with it's dang'rous pow'rs. 

By faith and by hope he o'ercame : 
Then let us march cheerfully on, 

The road that before us he trod ; 
It leads us where he is now gone, 

To heav'n, himself, and bis God. 

265. c. M. 

To he atkamed of Jettu^ iAiurd imd dangtrotii. 

1 Is there on earth a nobler nasie 
Than Jesus to be found ? 
Who can assert a higher claim. 
Or more with truth abound ? 

3 How noble were the trutha he taught ! 
How pure the life he led ! 
And shall another hotd be sought. 
And we disown our Head ? 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! shall we let 

Our heav'nly prospects go ? 
And madly at defiance set 
The threats of future woe ? 

4 Forbid it, Lord ! nor let us yield 

To this unworthy shame ; 
But each, with holy courage filTd^ 
Re;oJce in Jesus namie, 
s 3 
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266. L.M. 

Not ashamed of a crucified Saviour. 

1 ASHAM'D of Jesus ! can it be ? 
A mortal man asham'd of thee ! 
Scom'd be the thought by rich and poor, 
O may I scorn it more and more. 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as •soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon ; 
Tis midnight with my soul 'till he. 
Bright orb of day ! bid darkness flee. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No : — ^when I blush, be this my shame 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 'Till then, — ^nor is my boasting vain, 
"nil then I'll boast a Saviour slain I 
And O may this my portion be. 
That Saviour not asham'd of me I 

267. CM. 

The Christian not ashamed of his Lord. 

1 I M not asham*d to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honour of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Finn as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
Wha£ Fve committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive \iovir« 
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I 

3 Then will he own my wortUess name 
Before his Father's face ; 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

268. p. M. 

The ero9t of Chrut. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glonr, 

Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time^ 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round it's head sublime ! 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me, 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

2 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that thro' all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round it's head a\iy>Qme\ 
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269. L. M. 

Christian race. 

1 A.WAK£^ our souls ! away, our fears ! 

Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 Swift as an eagle cuts the air^ 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road. 

270. CM. 

JEnergy in the Okriitian course. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve, 

And press with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal^ 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 
' Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 

iuid onward urge thy way. 

3 ^8 God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tib his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye : — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright, 

WMch shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend ia common &\x<eX« 



HYMNS AND PSALMS, 
271. L. M. 

Conqueror'i reward, 

1 O GRACIOUS, animating word. 
Of Jesus, our exalted Lord ! 

^ Fear not your foes, but faithfid prof^. 
And you shall reign with me above. 

2 Thro' tribulation is the way 
To realms of everlasting day : 

I've trod the path, I've reach' d the crown. 
And on my Father's throne sit down. 

3 Faithful to death my cause maintain, 
Tho' persecuted, tortur'd, slain; 

rU crown you with immortal bliss, 
A crown of joy and righteousness/ 

4 O wondrous grace 1 O glorious prize I 
Ye sufF 'ring saints, lift up your eyes j 
To Jesus look, with joy endure. 
The everlasting crown is sure. 

5 Shall tribulation be compar'd 
With the eternal great reward ? 
Shall we refuse to suffer shame. 
For Jesus' cause, for Jesus' name ? 

6 Forbid it. Lord, that we should be 
Asham'd of truth, asham'd of thee ; 
But may we all be faithful found, 
Till we are aii with glory croYrrf4\ 



1 ^A.WAKE^ my soul ! lift up thine ey^ ; 
See wbtn thy foes against thee iise> 
In lonj; Mxay, ft nurn'rona host ; 

. Avb)m my aoiil I or thou ait lost* 

2 Tliira treacPat upon enchanted ground ; 
Pmla and snares beset thee loupd ; , 
Beware of all^ gnard ev'iy part, 

Bvt mpst t)ie taaitor in thine heart 

3 CkNmHirPi my soul 1 noiir les^ to wield 
The webht of thine immortal shield ; 

Pnl:fiiftm inMur^rom above^ 
Of ha^*li}^ tli4h Md heaVnty Igte* 

4 Thtf l ii fto f and the charm i^j^l^ 
T^piyw'fs et earth and pow'rQ of hel} : 
The man pf Calr'ry triumphed here : 
V^ tfibaM his fiuthful iblTweri fw 

1 Are W ixyt soldiers of the crpB« ? 

Tlie foffwers of the ILamb ? 
An4 ahidlire fear to own hip eansej 
Ot Jihuh to speak his name > 

2 Sino^iro owrt fight if we woultf ragn, 

IfHWM? oiqr courage^ Lord I . 
Well bewr the toili endure the pahi. 
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3 Thy saints^ in this all-gloriooB war^ 

Shall conquer, tho' they're slain } 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 

4 When that illustrious day shall rise^ 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory thro* the skies^ 
The glory shall be thine 1 

274. L. M. 

The ChriHitm wmrfar^m 

1 Stand up, my soul l shake off tfay feara^ 

And gird the gospel armour on ; 
March to the gates of en<fie6s' j6y^ 

Where thy great Captain Saviout'd gone. 

2 Sin and the world resist thy comie $ 

But these, my soul, are Tanquish'd foes; 
For Jesus nail'd them to ^tat cross. 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul mareb boldhr on^ 

Press forward to the heav'nr|r g»ie ; 
There peace and joy eternal teign^ 

And glitt'ring robes for cenqfit'roM Wait. 

4 There shall 1 weai? tL victor's 6rbwn, 

And triufmph in th* Almighty^iB giace^ 
When all the ju6t, in chorus jom'^ 
Unite to celebrate bia pfai^^* 
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275. L. M. 

JKdeKty in the cause cf truth and virtue, 

1 Shall I forsake that heavenly Friend, 
On whom my highest hopes depend ? 
Forbid it. Lord ! that e'er my heart 
From truth and duty should depart. 

2 First let the wheels of life stand still, 
E*er I forget thy holy will ; 

E'er I submit to guilty shame. 

And thus disgrace my Saviour's name, 

3 Faithful to him and to his laws. 
With zeal may I maintain his cause ; 
Stedfast the work assign'd fulfil. 
And learn like him to do thy will. 

4 For him, if call'd t' encounter death. 
Calmly may I resign my breath ; 
And O be mine the bright reward 
Which waits the servants of the Lord ! 

276. S.M. 

The watchful Christian^ 

1 X £ servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heav'nly word^ 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright^ 
And trim the golden flame; 

Gird up your loins as in h^s sight* 
For awful is hii? name. 
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3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he's near ; 

Mark the first signal of his hand^ 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown'd. 

277. c. M. 

Christian watchfulneu, 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul ! awake. 

And view the threat'ning scene : 
Temptations strong assail thee round. 
And dangers lie within. 

2 Now to the work of God awake ; 

Behold thy Master near ! 
Thv various arduous task pursue 
With vigour and with fear. 

3 The awful register goes on. 

The account will surely come ! 
And op'ning day, or closing night. 
May bear thee to thy doom. 

4 Tremendous thought 1 bow deep it strikes I 

Yet like a dream it flies : 
O let us catch it's lasting pow't 
To. make us truly wi^e. 



r 
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278. L. M. ■ ^ 

Tilt Christian' I noblest rctolution. 

1 Ah wretched souls, who strive in vain, 

Slaves to the world, and alavee to sin I 
A iiobler toil may I eustain, 
A nobler Batistaction win, 

2 May I resolve, with all my heart. 

With all my pow'rs, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose fiervice is a rich reward. 
;j Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn, my determin'tl choice, 
To yield to bis supreme controul, Jl i 
And ill his kind commands rejoice. ^ 
4 may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wand' ring leave his aacred ways ; 
Great God ! accept ray soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise'. 

279. s. M. 

C/,riilian armujir. 

1 O YE of Uttle faith ! 

Why droop your hearts with fear } 
Tho' thousand dangers press around^ 
Your Father's arm is near. 

2 To try your wav'ring souU, ' t' f> 
Temptation spreads it's toils ; 

But wisdom, nor defies it's pow'r, ■' 
Nor trusts m HeasWroMs amileB, 
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i She puts her armour on. 

Her heav'nly teniper'd shield. 
Her hreast-plate of celestial mould ; 
But asks DO fiward to wield. 

i Faith ia her watch-word still, 
Her bulwark innocence ; 
Salvation on her banner flames. 
And heav'n's her recompence. 



1 



280. CM. 

Giace perfected in glory, 

1 JlOW rich the favours of our God '. 

How various, how divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 
And bright as heav'n they shine. 

2 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To his own kingdom, where he reigns 
In uncreated day. 

3 Jesua, the herald of hia love, 

Displays the radiant prize, 
A crown of never ending bliss, 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend. 
Which leads, thro' Buff 'rings ol anWui, 
Tojoya that never end. 
T 2 
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1 liOBD 1 we adore thy boandlcss gnce^ 

Hie heights and depths unknown. 
Of pardnn, life, and joy^ and peace^ 
In thy beloved Son. 

2 Come, tSL ye pining, hungry poor ! 

Your Father's bounty taste ; 
Behold a never failing store 
For ev'iy willing guest. . 

3 Here shall your num'rous wants receive 

A free imd fidl supply ; 
Gpi has unmeasur'd bliss tp give^ 
-A^^joys that never die. 

4 Lood^ bring unwilling souls to thee^ 

By uine all-gracious power; 
Thy boundless love let sinners see^ 
And at thy fiset adore. - * - i. 

- 282. c*M. 

Chrii^i invitation to rimurs, 

1 Come auto me, fSi ye who momab^ ' 

\¥ith|^t tad fears opprefit;' '\ 
Resign td Kie the wiiKng h^ul, * 
And I will give, you rest. ' 

2 Take ap^jB^ryehs^ and kflm of «ie»:!^ - 

A meek and lowly mind y • iMiV' 

Andrtbluiyow wei^troubKd»f»of^ - . 

Kepose an^^i^esMce «\veLVL%ak4« v>v 
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3 For light and gentle is my yoke } 
The burthen I impose 
Shall ease the heart that grooa'd before 
Beneath a load of woeSk 

283. P.M. 

Imcitationi rf merey, 

1 C/OME, said Jesus' sacred voiee^ 
Come^ and make my paths your choice t 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim 1 hither come. 

2 Thou who houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scoroi 
Long hast roam'd the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim ! hither haste. 

3 Ye, who toss'd on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ;— - 
Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ;— <*> 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

Guilt, in strong remorse, who mourn ;— ' 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ?-— 

5 Hither haste ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev*ry wound} 
Peace that eirer shall endure, 
Uest eternal, sacred, sure \ 

t3 
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284. P.M. 

The unrivalUd beauty and excellence ofreUgiotu 

1 Soft are the fruitful show'rs that bring 
The welcome promise of the spring ; 

And soft the vernal gale ; 
Sweet the wild warblings of the grove^ 
The voice of nature and of love. 

That gladden ev'ry vale : — 

2 But softer in the mourner's ear, 
Sounds the mild voice of mercy near. 

That whispers sins forgiv'n ; 
And sweeter far the music swells, 
'When to the raptur'd soul she tells 

Of peace and promis'd heav'n ! 

S Fair are the flow*rs that deck the ground; 
And groves and gardens blooming round, 

Unnumber'd charms unfold ; 
Bright is the sun's meridian ray. 
And bright the beams of setting day^ 

That robe the clouds in gold :— 

4 But far more fair the pious breast. 
In richer robes of goodness drest, 

Where heav'n's own graces shine \ 
And brighter far the prospects rise. 
That burst on faith*s delighted eyes. 
From glories aV\ diVvaftX 
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285. P.M. 

Pleasures ofreligum, 

1 X IS religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
'Tis religion must supply 

Solid comforts when we die. 

2 After death it's joys will be 
Lasting as eternity : 

Let me then make God my friend^ 
And on all his ways attend. 

286. L.M. 

Happy influenee ef religiam* 

I When mUd religion, from above^ 
Descends with sweet engaging form. 
The messenger of heav'nly love, 

The bow of promise 'midst the storm ; — 

12 Then guilty passions wing their fligfaC^ 
Sorrow, remorse, affliction, cease; 
Religion's yoke is soft and light. 
And all her paths are paths ofpeace* 

3 Beyond the narrow vale of time,* 

Where bright celestial ages roll. 
To scenes eitemal, scenes sublitK^ 
She poinU the way, and \«ad?i^ ^i)Di^ ^tfy^« 
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287. L. M. 

God, the iource of natural and moral HghL 

1 Praise to the Lord of bonndless might ! 
Who^ from the glorious realms of light, 
The yet unfashion'd earth beheld. 
While in it's native darkness veil*d : — 

2 ^^ Let there be light/' Jehovah said ; 
And light o'er all it's face was spread ! 
Nature arrajr'd in charms unknown^ 
Gay with her new-born lustre shone* 

3 Thus o'er the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice. 
He darts from beav'n a vivid ray^ 
And changes midnight into day/ 

4 Great God 1 thy cheering beams impart. 
And shine on this benighted heart ; 
Tlien shall my noblest pow'rs unite 

To praise the Lord who g^ves the light. 

288. CM. 

The gospel a perfect law ef liberty. 

1 Behold that wise, that perfect law. 
Which noblest freedom gives ; 
O may it all our souls refine. 
And sanctify our lives. 

5 Not with k transient glance surey'd, 

A^ in an hour forgot. 
But deep inscrib'd on ev'ry heart, 
T!o K^ in ev'ry t\uBi^. 
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3 Great Author of each perfect gift ! 
Thy gracious pow'r display. 
That our ungrateful wandering hearts ■ 
May hearken and obey. 

289. L. M. 

Chiiit's kingdom not of this world. 

1 JdY Heav'n inspired, the prophets ting 
The future glories of their King : 

*' Wide shall Messiah's sway extend^' 
^' And his dominions have no end." 

2 Tlie sun metes out th' appointed years. 
The humble King on earth appears : 
No royal pomp his birth adorns. 

His life is grief, his crown is thomi. 

3 " I scorn," he cries " all worldly bliss ; 
Not of this world my kingdom is : 
Mine is a kingdom from above, 

That rules the world by laws of love. 

4 ^^ The men who cruel laws impose^ 
And plead my name, I judge my foes ; 
My gospel mild was ne\er designed 
To chain the body or the mind. 

5 ^^ Humble and meek my subjects are. 
For them a kingdom I prepare : 
Advanc'd most high my friends «baiW^ 
Who most, on earth, Te«eni^\^ xoar 
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290. c. M. 

Chrirtian troncnant. 

1 JWY God ! the cov'uant of thy love 

Abides for ever sure ; 
And in it's matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art hecome ; — 
Jeeus, my Saviour and my Friend ; — - 
And heav'n my final home : — 

3 I welcome all thy sov'reign will, 

For all that will is love ; 
And when 1 know not what thou doat, 
I wait the light abore. 

4 Thy cov'nant in the darkest gloom, 

Shall heav'nly rays impart ; 
And, wheu my eyelids close in death. 
Shall cheer my trembling heart. 

291. c. M. 

Religion, the only toiirce of ptrmanejit feUeity. 

1 O HAPPINESS ! thou pleasing dream ! 

Where is thy substance found ? 
Sought thro' the varying scenes, in vain. 
Of earth's capacious round. 

2 Religion's sacred lamp alone. 

Unerring pointd the way, 
Where happiness for ever shines 
With unpoUiitecV la^ . 
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3 To regions of eternal peace, 
Beyond the starry skies^ 
Where pure, sublime, and perfect joy* 
In endless prospect rise ! 

292. c. M. 

Comforts of religion, 

1 Yt HEN gloomy thoughts and bodim^flears 

The trembling heart invade^ 
And all the face of nature wean 
An universal shade :— * 

2 Religion's dictates can assoage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And ey*ry storm shall cease to rage. 
At her divine controul. 

3 Thro* life's bewilder'd, darktomp way. 

Her hand unerring leads i 
And o'er the path her hearty ray 
A cheering lustre 



4 When feeble veaaoo, tir*d and blind. 

Sinks helpless and afiraid ; 
This bless'd sapporter of the mind 
Affords a povr ML aid. 

5 O may our hearts confess her pow'r^ 

And find a sweet relief. 
To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour 
And soften ev'ry grief I 
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293. li. Ai. 

Tk§ ^ one iihig ftn^uL'* 

1 Why should we waste in trifling cares 
The lives divine compassion spares^ 
While^ in the various range of thoi^ght^ 
The ^' on^ tMng needful" is forgot ? 

2 Shall God invite us &om above; — 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ; — 
Shall waken'd conscience give us pain j — • 
And all these pleas unite in vain } 

3 Not so our eyes wiU always view 
The objects which we now pursue ; 
Not so eternity appear 

When death's decisive hour is near* 

4 Almighty God ! thine aid impart 
To fix conviction on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r can clear the darkest eyes 
Ami make the haughtiest scoruer wise. 

^4. L. M. 

m m 

Tkewite Strict. ' "^ 

1 SESET with snares on ev'ry handy / 
In fife's uneertfdn path I stand : .v 
Father divine 1 dimise thy light 

To guide my doubtful footiMieps ngiit 

2 £iijBM;^.this frail and wav'ring heart 
Wiwty to choose the better part; 
To acora the trifles of a day 

Fopr joya that never &de away. 
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3 Then let the wildest stonni arise. 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Father ! still be nigh, 
Cheerfiil I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee ! 

295. L. M. 

True and lasting Aappineu. 

1 In vain my roving thoughts would find 
A portion worthy of the mind : 

On earth my soul can never rest, 
For earth can never make me UesU 

2 Can lasting happiness be found 
Where seasons roll their hasty round 1 
And days and years, with rapid flight, 
Sweep cares and pleasures out of sight ? 

3 Arise, my thoughts ! my heart, arise I 
Leave this vain world, and seek the slues 
There joys shall ever, ever last. 
When seasons, days, and hours are past. 

4 Let those bright worlds of endless joy 
My thoughts, my hopes, my cares employ ; 
No more, ye restless passions, roam ; 
God is my bliss^ and heav'n m^ Viotcl^ 

V 
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296. L. M. 

1 When consdoafl grief laments smcere, 
And pours the penitential tear ; 
Hope points to your dejected eyea 
A bright reversion in the skies. 

8 In Tain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride ; 
In vain they boast their little stores^ 
Trifles are their's, a kingdom your^s : — 

3 A kingdopi of immeqse delight. 
Where health, and peace, and joy unite ; 
Where undecUning pleasures rise. 

And ey'ry wish hi^. fiill supplies ;r- 

4 A kingdom which can ne'er decay, 
Tho^ time sweeps earthly thrones away; 
The state^ which pow*r and truth sustain^ 
Unmoy'd for eyermust remain, 

297. CM. 

Enikfy ami keavmihf tr§a$uret compmrtd. 

1 THESJB mortal joys, how soon they fede 

How swift they pass away ! 
The dyin|f flower reclines it's head, 
The beauty of a ^y • 

2 Soon are those earthly treasures b)st> 

We fondly call our own : 
Scarce the possession can we boast. 
When straight we find them gone. 
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3 To regions of eternal peace. 
Beyond the starry skies, 
Where pure, sublime, and perfect joy,g 
In endless prospeet rise ! 

292. CM. 

Comforts of religion, 

1 fr HEN gloomy thoughts and bodiiigfcars 

The trembling heart invude. 
And all the face of nature wears 
An universal shade :—-^ 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And ev'ry storm shall cease to rage. 
At her divine controul. 

3 Thro* life's bewilder'd, darksome wsjr. 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o'er the path her heav'-aly ray 
A cheering lustre sbec^^ 

4 When feeble reason, tir*d and blind. 

Sinks helpless and a£raid ; 
This bless'd supporter of the mind 
Affi)rds a pow rfid aid. 

5 O may our hearts confess her jfrm*T^ 

And find a sweet relief. 
To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour 
And soften ev'ry grief I 
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299. L. M. 

VemiOj of this n-urld^ and happiness of heaven. 

1 x* ROM this world's joys and seiiseleas 

O come, my sou], in haste retire; [mircli, 
Assume the grandeur of thy birth. 
And to thy native heav'n aspire. 

2 Here's nought below deserves delay. 

Nought to forbid thy swift remove ; 
No solid ground thy hopes to stay, 

Nor worthy object of thy love. 
'.i 'Tis heav'n alone can make thee blest, 

Can ev'ry wish and want supply ; 
Thy joy, thy crown, thy endless rest. 

Are all above the lofty sky. 
4 There dwells the sov'rcigu Lord of all, 

The God whom all the worlds adore. 
With whom ia bliss that cannot pall, 

Aud joys that last for evermore ! 

300. CM. 

Christian's prospect. 

1 Happy the man whose wishes climb 

To mansions in the skies, 
Who looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes ! 

2 He knows that all these glitt'ring things 

MuBt yield to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings, 
How Bwift they flee away. 
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3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view, his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fix'd on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom. 
When time and nature die. 



301. L. M. 

Longing far intmoritdUjf* 

1 Imperfect creatures of a day. 

With sins and griefs, and pains oppress'd. 
We sigh the lingering hours away. 
And wish, and long to be released. 

2 Nor is it liberty alone 

Which prompts our restless ardentsighs ; 
For immortality we groan. 

For robes and mansions in the skies. 

3 Eternal mansions ! bright array ! 

O blest exchange ! transporting thought ! 
Free from th' approaches of decay. 
Or the least shadow of a spot. 

4 There shall mortality no more 

It's wide extended empire boast ; 
Forgotten all it's dreadful pow'r 
In life's unbounded ocean \o«X% 
v3 
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302. p. H. 

Heaoenly oipirtiwfUL 

1 xllSE, my Bouly and stretch thy wingi 

Thy better portion trace; 
Risenrom transitory things, 

Tow*rds heav*n thy native place ! 
Sun and moon and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepar'd above* 

2 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and ye know 

Happy entrance will be g^v'n^ — 
An your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchang'd far heav'h. 

303. CM. 

Hidden life of a Chritlian^ 

1 Happy the soul thtt fives xmbigh! 

While men fie ffrovlmg here ; 
Hb Inpes are fix d above the aky, 
AndlaiUi forbids his fear. 

2 He waits in secret on his God j 

018 God in< seciret sees : 
Should earth be aU in anus ateowd. 
He 4weUB in faettv'iil^ jQftMe^ 
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3 He wants no pomp or royal crown 

To raise.his figure here; 
Content and pleas'd to live unknown. 
Till Christ his life appear. 

4 He looks to heaven's eternal hill. 

To meet that glorious day : 
But patient waits fais Maker'« will 
To call his soul away, 

304. c. M. 

Hope of heaven under trials, 

1 When I can read my title dear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul iCngage^ 

And all it*s darts be hurl'd ; 
Then could I smile to see it*8 rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild delude come. 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May 1 but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heav'n, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my jpeacefvd bteaaX. 
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305. p. M. 

True kappinelt. 

1 If solid happiness we prize, ! 
Within our breasts this jewel lies. 

And they are fools who roam : 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From our ownselves our joys miiet flaw 

Our bliss begins at home. 

2 To be resign' d, when ills betide. 
Patient, when favours are denied, : 

And pleas'd with favours gtv'n: \ 

This is the wise, the virtuous part, i 

This is that incense of the heart, | 

Whose fragrance reaches heav'n. 

3 Thus, blesa'd with peace, thro' lifewe'U go; 
It'a chcquer'd paths of joy and woe 

With cautious steps we'll tread ; 
Quit it'ti vain scenes without a tear, ' 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And iningle with the dead : 

4 While conscience, like a faithful friend. 
Shall thro' the gloomy vale attend. 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cease, 
Like a kind angel, whisper peace, 

And smooth the bed of death. 



I 
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306. p. M. 

Seekitig tfitt the true riches. 

1 I QUIT the world's fantastic joys ; 
Her honours are but idle toys. 

Her bliss an empty shade : 
Like meteors in the midnight sky, 
ITiat glitter for awhile and die. 

Her glories flash and fade. 

2 Let fools for riches strive and toil, 
Let greedy minds divide the spoil, 

'Tis all too mean for me ; 
Above the earth, above the skies. 
My bold aspiring wishes rise. 

My God, to heav'n and Thee. 

3 O Source of glory, life, and love ! 
When to thy courts I mount above 

On contemplation's wings ; 
I look with generous disdain 
On all the pleasures of the vain ; 

On all the pomp of kings. 

4 Thy beauties rising in my sight. 
Divinely sweet, divinely bright. 

With rapture fill my breast : 
Tho' robb'd of all my worldly store^ 
In Thee I never can be poor, 

But must be ever blest. 
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307. L. Af . 

Seeking the things above. 

1 To heav'n, my longing soul, aspire, 
And soar aloft with strong desire ; 
There choose thy lot, there fix thy rest, 
And aim to be for ever blest. 

2 Still keep yon blissful world in view, 
And close the glorious chase pursue ; 
The way leads up to rest above. 
Through paths of purity and love. 

3 This track pursue with ardent zeal ; 
Each lust subdue, each foe repel : 
Still stretch thy wings and upwards risi 
Eternal glory is the prize ! 

308. s. M. 

Hope rf eternal life* 

* How dark — ^how desolate 
Would many a moment be. 

Could we not spring, 

On hope's bright wing, 
O Lord, to heav*n and Thee ! 

2 The cheering mom will dawn. 
When ev'ning shades are o'er. 
Whose smiling ray 
Shall wake a day 
That night shall cloud no more* 
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3 Blest hope ! and sure as blest ! 
Life*s shades of lui^eiy 

Shall soon be past^ 

And joy at last 
Waft us to heav'n and Thee. 

309. p. M. 

" Blessed are they thai mourn, far they 
shall be comforted." 

1 OOME, ye who mourn^ and dry your leiprs^ 

And let your sorrows cease 3 
Behold the " Son of Man'* appears 
To calm the suff 'rers' anxious fears. 

And soothe his soul to peace ! 

2 Come^ ye who mourn the sinners' choice; 

Come^ and e£face the stain ; 
Come, hear your blest Redeemer's Toice 
Bid ev'ry wounded heart rejoice 

And whisper peace again. 

3 Come, ye who mourn with pain ppprest. 

And cast your cares behind ; 
Come, lean upon your Saviour's breast. 
And hush the anxious soul to vest^ 

And calm the troubled mind. 

4 Come, ye who weep departed friends ; 

Come, all to sorrow driv'nj 
Lo ! o'er the grave Hope's rainbow bends^ 
Whose beauty from the earth extends^ 

And reaches up to heav'u \ . . 
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Tie beatitudet. 

1 IjLESS'D are the humble souls who see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasurea of grace to them are giv'ii. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

'2 BleGs'd are the men of brohen heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward tsmart ; 
From heav'n the streams of mercy flow, 
A healing balm for all their woe. 

3 Blesa'd are the meek, who stand a&r 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their caui<e against the great. 

4 Blesa'd are the men who seek his face, 
Hunger and thirst for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

b Bless'd are the men whose bosoms move, 
And melt with sympathy and love. 
They shall themselves from God obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

6 Bless'd are the pure, whose hearts are 
From the defiling pow'r of sin : [ckui 
Witli endless pleasure they shall see > ) , 
A God of spoUeiis purity. 
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7 Bless'd are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the kindling flames of strife ; 
They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss. 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Bless' d are the suff'rers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake : 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward, 

311. L. M. 

Qualifications for heaven^ 

1 Who shall ascend thy heav'nly place. 
Great God ! and dwell so near thy face ? 
The man who seeks thy will to know. 
And humbly walks with thee below :— 

2 Whose heart is pure, whose hands are 

clean. 
Whose lips still speak the thing they 

mean; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
Nor will he do his neighbour wrong, 

3 He never deals in bribing gold. 

And mourns that justice should be sold; 
While others gripe and grind the poor. 
Sweet charity attends his door. 

4 He doth to all men still the same. 
That he would hope or wish from them ; 
This is the man thy face shall see^ 
And dwell for ever, Lord, valYi >i\v&^« 

w 
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312. L. M. 

1 THRO' all the various shifdng scene 

Of life's mistaken ill or good^ 
Thy hand^ O God^ conducts^ unseen. 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou portion'st with paternal care> 

Howe'er unjustly we complain. 
To each their necessary shue * 
Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heav'n. 

On thy eternal yiriSi depend ; 
And all lor greater good were piv'n. 
Would man pursue th* appomted end. 

4 Be tbis our oarej — to all beside 

Indifferent let our wishes be \ 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride. 
And ftx'd our souls, O God ! on Thee. 

313. \4. M. 

CoiMa£tefy nflecHoM on providmeu 

1 'TiS wisdom, mercy, love diving. 

Which mmgle Uessinga with our cares ; 
A|^ sha^ oar thanklesa hearts repine. 
That ¥fe obtain not all our pvay'rs ? 

2 Should Beftv'n with ev'ry wi»h cgaqgdf^ 

Say^ w0uM thfi grant relieve t)ie care ? 
Periu^tba good for which we: fi^hy 
M^tc)|f)^ii'i( naioeaodprovf^atware. 
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3 Were once our vain desires subdu'd, 
The will resign'd, the heart at rest ; 
In ev'ry scene we should conclude. 
The will of Heav'n is right^ is best. 

314. c. M. 

Instability of worldly enjoymenii* 

1 1 HE evils that beset our path 

Who can prevent or cure ? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
W^hen most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in distress 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health. 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The grounds from which we look for fruit 

Produce us only pain ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And 1^ our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has filled the earth with woe. 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord! wean our hearts from things below ^ 
And fix oat hopes on liig\i« 
w 2 
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315. c. M. 

Vanity of human life, 

1 (JUR life is but an idle play. 

And various as the wind ; 
We laugh and sport our hours away. 
Nor think of woes behind. 

2 See the fair cheek of beauty fade, 

Fniil glory of an hour ; 
A.nd blooming youth, with sick'ning head, 
Droop like a dying flow'r. 

3 Our pleasures, like the morning sun, 

Diffuse a flatt nng light^ 
But gloomy clouds obscure their noon. 
And soon they sink in night. 

4 Wealth, pomp, and honour, we behold 

With an admiring eye, 
Like summer insects, dress'd in gold. 
That flutter, shine, and die. 

5 Then rise, my soul, and soar away 

Above the thoughtless crowd. 
Above the pleasures of the gay. 
And splendours of the proud ; — 

6 Up where eternal beauties bloom^ 

And pleasures all divine ; — 
Where wealth that never can consume. 
And endless glories shine. 
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31G. s. M. 

Changes ofhrnmam Ufe t^ppmmUd iy €M> 

1 As varying as the moon 
Is man's estate below : 

To his bright day of gladneM toon 
Succeeds a night of woe. 

2 The night of woe resigns 
It's darkness and it^s grief; 

Again the mom of comfort shines 
And brings our souls relief. 

3 Yet not from fickle chance 
These varying scenes arise : 

Our dark and brighter hours adFance 
By laws supremely wise. 

4 God measures unto all 
Their lot of good and iQ ; 

Nor this too great, nor that too small, 
Ordain'd by Heav'n's hi^ wilL 

5 Let man conform his mind 
To ev'ry changing state : 

Be joyful now, and now resigned. 
And the great issue wait. 

6 Hopeful and humble bear 
Thy evil and thy good ; 

Nor by presumption, nor despair, 
Weak mortal, be subdu'd. 
w 3 
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317. p. M. 

Complete happiness not designed/or 

on earth, 

1 Providence, profusely kind. 

Wheresoever you turn your eyes. 
Bids you with a grateful mind 

View a thousand blessings rise. 
But, perhaps, some friendly voice 

Softly whispers to your mind — 
Make not these alone your choice, 

Hear'n has blessings more refin'd. 

2 Thankful own what you enjoy ; 

But a changing world like this. 
Where a thousand fears annoy. 

Cannot give you perfect bliss. 
Perfect bliss resides above. 

Far above yon azure sky ; 
Bliss that merits all your love. 

Merits ev'ry anxious sigh. 

3 What like this has earth to give ? 

O ye righteous ! in your breast 
Let the admonition live. 

Nor on earth desire to rest. 
When your bosom breathes a sigh^ 

Or your eye emits a tear. 
Let ygur vrishes rise on high. 

Ardent rise to bliss s\ncete» 
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318. P.M. 

Unfading beauty efhoUness. 

1 All earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear. 

Will quickly fade and fly ! 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze. 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust. 

Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heav*n on bi^. 

Beam everlasting day. 

319. L. M. 

Safety thro* life'ijovmty implored, 

1 Wayfaring pilgrims, bound for 

heav'n, 
And travelling thro' a dang*rous road^ 
Lord 1 let thy grace to us be giv^n. 
And guide us to thy bless'd abode. 

2 May all who now assemble here. 

And Jesus ^ Lord and Master' call^ 
In those bright realms of bliss appear 
Where thou, great God^ wX ^^Bl^^ 
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320. L. M. 

Desire of obedience to the divine wilL 

1 May I, thro' life's perplexing road. 
Pursue the path mark d out by God ; 
With cheerml resignation go 
That path, tho' rough and thorny too. 

3 If sickness, poverty, and pains 
Be here my lot, 'tis God ordains : 
Be still, my soul ! let faith prevent 
All impious, fruitless discontent. 

S Tho' sorrows should on sorrows fall. 
Still would I see his hand in all ; 
And tho' frail nature sometimes groan, 
A Father's hand I still would own. 

4 From virtue's paths ne'er let me stray. 
To tread the broad, tho' flow'ry way ; 
But still pursue the narrow roaa. 
Which leads to happiness and God. 

321. L. M. . 

Character and happiness of good men* 

1 xH' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky : 
Thoc^h clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
Hin dwelling is the mercy seat. 

3 O ye XiiaX love his holy name, 
Hitte.ey'ry work of sin and shame; 
Hb guards the souls of dl his Abends, 

! And from the snares of vice defonda* 
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3 Immortal light, and joya unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown, 
'I'hose glorious seeds shall spring and ri 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

322. h. M. 

Conversation becoming the goipeL 

1 W HEN Jesus, our great Master, came 
To teach us in his Father's name, 

In ev'ry act, in ev'ry thought, 

He liv'd the precepts which he taught. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 

-I'he holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtue shine, 

To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honour of Almighty God ; 
When his, salvation reigns within 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must he denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temp'rance, truth, and love, 
Otir inward piety approve. 

5 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While n'e expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord ; 
And faith stands Jeaning on his "woxi. 



1 
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323. c. M. 

Remard qfthM rightemu. 

1 My God, the steps of pious men 

Are ortler'd by thy iviU ; 
Though they should fall, they rise again, 
Thy hand supports them still. 

2 The Lord delights to see their ways. 

Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of hia grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 The heav'iily heritage is their' a, 

Tlieir portion and their home { 
He feeds them now, and makes them hcir^ 
Of blessings long to come. 

4 Mark then the man of rigliteoUBnesB, 

His several steps attend : 
True pleasure runs thro' all his ways, 
Ana peaceful is his end. 

824. CM. 

Virtne the sawce offcace. 

1 Forsake, my soul, the tents of si] 

How false her joya appear ! 
Noise and confusion dwell mthin ; 
Peace is a stranger there. 

2 The men who keep the law of God 

His choicest blessings share; 
Or if He lifts his chast'ning rod, 
'Tib with a Father's care. 
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3 His mighty pow'r shall euard the jait^ 

His wisdom point their way ; 
His eye shall watch their sleeping dust, 
His hand revive their clay. 

4 Begin, ye saints, the joyful task. 

His praise employ your tongue ; 
And soon eternity will ask 
A more exalted song. 

325. c. M. 

The itrait gate. 

1 Strait is the gate that leads to life. 

And few, alas ! are found 
Who dare maintain the moral strife 
And walk the narrow ground. 

2 But in the broad and downward wajr 

What multitudes appear. 
Though ev'ry step which leads astray 
Brings SLwhd suff'ring^ near. 

3 " Deny thyself 5'' this is the word 

That I would fain obey. 
And follow with my ^ufTring Jtiprd^ 
The strait and narrow way. 

4 From ev'ry base and selfish view. 

Great God! my soul refine, 
And while each virtue I pursue 
O nuike me i^olly thine^ 
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326. L. M. 



1 



Tlie christian's home in vieu>, 

1 A.S when the weary trav'ller gains 

The height of some o'erlooking hiD, 
His heart revivesj if o'er the plainij, 
He sees his home, tho' distant still ;— 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion In the shies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to gain the prize. 

3 The thought of home his spirit cheers ; 

No more he grieves for troubles past; 
Nor future ills or trials fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last, 

4 He longs, releas'd from earth, to dwell 

In regions of eternal day. 
Where he shall bid his cares farewell, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away. 

327. CM. 

Human strength ineffectual without divine aid, 

1 JM.ERE human pow'r shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease; 

But those who wait upon the Lord 

In strength shall still increase. 

3 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 

The path of life divine } 

With growing ardour onward move. 

With growing brightness shine. 
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3 Oa eagle- wings they mouiit^ they eoari 
The whiffB of foitn and love^ 
Till, past the cloudy regixmB here^ 
They rise to hearn above. 

328. CM. 

Power rffntk. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly blUs> 

And saves us firom it's snares; 
It'fi aid in ev*ry duty brings^ 
And softens all our cares : 

2 Extiuffuishes the thirst of sin. 

And lights the sacred 6rp 
Of love to God apd heavenly things^ 
And feeds the pure desire* 

3 The wounded conscience knows it's pow'r 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live^ 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds. 

Where deathless pleasures rejgn, 
And bids us seek our portion ther^. 
Nor bids us seek in vain^ 

5 On that bright prospect may we rest 

TIU this frail body dies ; 
And then on faith's triumphant wingsV 
To endless gloiy rise. 
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329. CM. 

Hope of immortality, 

1 O FOR the eye of faith divine 

To pierce beyond the grave ! 
To see that Friend and call him mine 
Whose arm is strong to save ! 

2 Here fix, my soul ! for life is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 

330. I.. M. 

Hope of the chrittian. 

1 ffHILE darkness reigns beneath the 
Hope is the anchor of the soul ; [poh 
Nor fell disease, nor sad despair. 

Nor night nor storms shall enter there. 

2 Beyond the reach of time and change 
Our bold and lofty visions range 3 
We penetrate beyond the night. 

To realms of pure and endless light. 

3 There, bright with jcverlasting day. 
Celestial regions we survey 2 

No tempests rise, no gloomy shade. 
Nor night nor death those realms iuvad 

4 Hope, with her anchor fastened here. 
Can smile at storms, and death, and feai 
Though angry tempests round her swell. 
^Tis her's in humble peace to dwell. 
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331. c. M. 

Reliance on an uneluingeable God. 

1 Our days are like the flow'rs that fade; 

And life's declining light 
Grows fainter till the lengthening shade 
Sinlvs in the glooni of night. 

2 But Thou for ever art the same, 

O our eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall trust thy Name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

332. L. M. 

God's name J the encouragement of onr faith, 

1 Awake our noblest pow'rs to bless 
The God of Abra'm, God of peace ; 
Nov/ by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his Son. 

2 Thro* ev*ry age his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' pray'r ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it has sought it's God in vain. 

3 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 

While He still owns his ancient name, 
The same his pow'r, his love the same ! 

4 To Him our souls in faith arise, 
To Him we lift expecting eyes. 
And boldly thro' the desert tread, 

For God wiJ] £^ard where God v/iJX V-^.^. 
x2 
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333. CM. 

Cody m reMomrce in trvmUe^ 

1 iVH£N 'reft of all, and hopeless care, 

Would sink us to the tomb. 
Oh ! what shaU save us from despair r 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No balm that earthly plants distil 

Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill. 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above. 

Our woe to joy can turn, 
And light the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceas'd to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that Oxe flee. 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see. 
His puw'r alone can heal. 

334. s. M. 

Reliance on God a remediffor care* 

1 UOW gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 His providence is kind : 
Let saints securely dwell : 

The hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guard his chiidteii n?^IU 
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3 O why should anxious fears 
Disturb your restless mind ? 
Haste to your heav'nly Father's throne^ 
And sweet refreshment find. 

335. c. M. 

Reliance upon God. 

1 M. Y God, my Father ! blissful name ! 

may I call Thee mine ! 
May I with sweet assurance claim 

A portion so divine ! 

2 This only can my fears controul, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

3 Whatever thy providence denies^ 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just, and good and wise ; 
O bend my will to thine. 

4 Whatever thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns^ 
And trust his tender care. 

5 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak erring sight j 
Yet let my soul, adoring, own 
That all thy. ways are rigViX^ 
X 3 
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336. L. M. 

Divine direction implored, 

1 Great God ! my Father and m^ Guide' 
By whom my wants are all supphed ; 
O let me through life's varied scene 
On thine mierring goodness lean. 

2 Help me by reason to controul 
Each rising tumult of my soul ; 
Nor let me in an evil hour. 
Submit to passion's lawless pow'r» 

3 In ev'ry end that I pursue, 
Thy glory may I. keep in view. 
That long as life shall run it's round. 
My hours may be with virtue crown'd. 

4 And when beneath thy care I trust 
My mould'ring relics to the dust. 
Once more thy pow'r and love display. 
And raise me to the realms of day, 

337. P.M. 

Prayer for divine wiedom. 

1 Sacred wisdom \ be my guide; 
Suffer not my feet to slide ; 

Or from thine all-perfect way, 
Lost in paths of sin to stray, 

2 When, O when, celestial guest ! 
Shall my heart with thee be bleat ? 
O what peace will then be rntne^ 
When my heatt is wholly thine ! 
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3 Ne'er may my presmnptuous hands 
Dare to break thy just commands; 
Ne'er within me may'st thou find 
Aught that speaks a faithless mind 1 

338. c. M. 

Confidence in God our Father, 

1 O GOD ! on thee we all depend, 

On thy paternal care ; 
Thou wilt the Father and the Friend 
In ev'ry act appear. 

2 With open hand and lib'ral heart. 

Thou wilt our wants supply ; 
Thy heav'nly blessings stUi impart. 
And no good thing deny. 

3 Our Father knows what's good and fit^ 

And wisdom guides his love ; 
To thine appointment we submit, 
And ev'ry choice approve. 

4 In thy paternal love and care 

With cheerful hearts we trust ; 

Thy tender mercies boundless are^ 

And all thy thoughts are just. 

5 We cannot want while God providei^ 

What he allots is best j 
And heav'n, whate'er we want berides> 
Will give eternal reat« 
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339. L.M. 

Preservation fi'om sin imploredm 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fean^ 
A wild of cares, and toils^ and tears^ 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat. 
And pleasures kill and glories cheat : — 

2 Shed down^ O Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To fpiide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of pow'r, 
To guard me in the dang'rous hour. 

3 Teach me the flatt'ring paths to shun 
In which the thoughtless many run^ 
Who for a shade the substance miss. 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride. 
Allure mv wand'ring soul aside ; 
But thro this maze of mortal ill 
Safe lead me to thy heav'nly hill. 

340. c. M. 

Desire of holiness, 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my wap 

To keep his statutes still I 
O that my Crod would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let.nn have no dominion, Lo^d, 
But keep my. consoieace clear. 
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3 My soul hath gone too far astray 5 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet since I've not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wand'ring sheep. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands ; 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head^ or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 

341. L. M. 

Desire of instruction, 

1 .1 EACH me, O teach me. Lord, thy way ; 
That to my life's remotest day. 

By thine unerring precepts led, 

My willing feet it's paths shall tread. 

2 Inform' d by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart shall meditate thy law. 
And, with celestial wisdom fiU'd 
To thee it's full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy will aright. 
Thy will my soul's supreme delight. 
That, rais'd above the world, my mind 
In thee it's highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye. 

To me thy quick'ning strength supply. 
And with thy promis'd mercy cheeT 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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342. L. M. 

Love and obedience to our heavetify FaMh^r, 

1 Eternal Source of Ufe and thought! 
Be all beneath thyself forgot ; 

Whilst Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face. 
The willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And thro* each path of duty move. 
With filial awe, and filial love, 

343. c, M. 

Imploring divine direction^ 

1 Lord ! thro' the dubious path, of life 

Thy feeble servant guide $ 
Supported by thy pow'rfiil arm. 
My footsteps shall not slidQ. 

2 Let others, swell'd with empty pride, 

Of wisdom make their boast : 
My wisdom and my strength must come 
Froni thee, the Lord of hosts. 

3 To thee, O thou unerring Guide ! 

I woidd myself resign ; 
In fdl my ways acknowledge thee. 
And form my will by thine. 

4 Thus shall each blessing of thy hand 

Be doubly sweet to me ; 
And in new griefs I still shall find 
A refuge, Lordji m tVie^* 
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344. c. M. 



Linng habitually in Ike fear nf God. 

1 J.HRIGE happy men, who, horn from 

While yet they sojourn here, [heav'n. 
Each (lay of life with God begin, 
And spend it in his fear ! 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may we present 

Our ofF'rings to thy throne ; 
And, iihile the world our hands employs. 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest end^, 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborions duties call'd. 

Or by temptations tried. 
We'll seek the shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As diif 'rent scenes of life arise, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band. 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid pure delights like these 

Let all our days be past ; 
Nor ahaJl we then impatient wish, 
Nor fiJiall we fear the last. 



1 
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345. L. M« 

Praytrfor wisdom and virtue, 

1 Supreme and universal Ught ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, on aH below : — 

2 Assist us. Lord ! to act, to be. 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 May oiur expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
And with a christian zeal embrace, 
Whate'er is friendly to our race, 

4 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want; 
To know, to serve Thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

346, L. M, 

The Lord's prayer, 

1 Father, ador'd in worlds above ! 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 
Thy Kingdom come with pow*r and love, 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy wiU. 

9 Lord, Qiake our dail^ wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
O let us in thy kindness share. 
As fellow-meu o{ out's ^;axt^. 



Ji HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

3 Evils beset us ev'ry hour $ 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow*r ; 
Be thine the glory eyernu>re ! 

347. CM. 

7^ prayer of Jacob • 

1 O GOD of Abraham ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who, thro this weary pilgrimage. 
Hast all our fathers led ! 

2 Our vows, our pray'rs, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Thro' each perplexing path of life 

Our wand' ring footsteps guide ; 
Give us by day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread thy cov'ring wings around, 

Till all our wand'rings cease. 
And at our fathers' lov'd abode 
Our feet arrive in peace. 

5 Now, with the humble voice of pray*r. 

Thy mercy we implore ; 
Then, with the grateful voice of ^c^as^v 
Tby goodness we*U adore* 

Y 
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348. p. M. 

Divine Merey, 

1 TiS mercy calls^ — awake each grateful 

string, 
Resound the praises of our heav'nly King; 
In strains of joy proclaim abroad 
The boundless mercy of our God ; 
The mercies shewn us from above, 
The wonders of redeeming* love ; 
'Tis mercy calls, — in sacred chorus raise 
To God, the God of all, a song of heartfelt 
praise. 

2 That glorious Being reigns enthroned on 

high ! 
Yet views the wretched with a pitying eye j 
His eye beholds each anxious care. 
The lonely sigh, the silent tear ; 
He sees the widow's streaming eye. 
He hears the hungry orphan's cry : 
Depending worlds His sacred bountyshare^ 
All creatures find a place in the Creator's care. 

3 Hear this, ye pious but dejected minds, 
Whom error darkens, or whom weakness 

blinds ; 
Lift from the dust your mournful eve, 
And know, the Lord your help is nigh ; 
These sorrows from your breast shall roll, 
And comfort bless the humble soul : 
Let cheerful hope in ev'ry bosom spring, 
For boundless mercy dwells with HeavTis 
immortal King. 
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1 All ye who bend beneath the stroke of time, 
And ye whose cheeks confess their healthy 
prime. 
Your Maker and Preserver praise, 
For early and for lengthened days : 
The pious and the grateful song, 
Shall lisp upon the infant's tongue ; 
While heav'nly mercy soothes the mour- 
ner's care, 
And bids the saint rejoice, the sinner not 
despair. 

5 Come, let u s, then, with mingled voices raise 
A song of joyful and of grateful praise ; 
With ardent love our hearts shall glow. 
And heaven's sweet work begin below. 
And strive with those around his throne 
To praise the great Almighty Onb : 
Th' Almighty hears, and gives us leave to call 
On Him, the Judge, the Guidk, and sacred 
Lord of all. 

340. P.M. 

Goily our constant Friend, 

1 A HIS God is the God we adore, 

The faithful, unchangeable Friend ! 
Whose love is as great as his pow'r. 
And neither knows measure nor end ! 

2 'Tis He is the First and the Last, 

Whose hand shall conduct us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is ^jaat.^ 
And trust Him for all tliaX' a \.o covcve ^ 
y3 
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350. c. M. 

Free mercy tfGod. 

1 How shall we come before thee^ Lord 

In whose all-piercing sight 
Some lingering shades of darkness vril 
The purest sons of light ? 

2 Will tears of sorrow shed for sin 

Discharge the debt we owe ? 
Those tears, alas ! can ne'er avails 
Though endless torrents flow. 

3 Shall we, with Morks of righteousness, 

In trembling hope draw near ? 
Ah ! no : these works, the best we have, 
Unworthy would appear. 

4 We urge no plea so vain and weak. 

But on thy goodness call ; 
And in that boundless mercy trust 
Which freely flows to all. 

351. c. M« 

Compassion of God* 

1 H.OPE of the wretched ! thou alone 

The broken heart can*st bind ; 
Can'st ease the deepest pangs we feel. 
And raise the sinking mind. 

2 Opprest with grief and shame, dissolved 

in penitentud tears» 
Thy goodness calms our restless doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 
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3 New life from thy for^triiig love 

The sinking heart receives ; 
O may we then no more oflTend 
^fhe God who thus forgives. 

4 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord ! 

And bless the friendly ray 
Which usiiers in the smiling morn 
Of everlasting day. 

352. c. M. 

Intercession for tJie thovgJuless and 
inconsiderate, 

1 Indulgent God ! with pitying eye, 

The sons of men survey : 
Alas ! how thoughtless mortals sport 
In sin's destructive way ! 

2 Ten thousand dangers lurk around 

To bear them to the tomb : 
Each passing hour may place them where 
Repentance cannot come. 

3 Reclaim, O Lord ! their wandering minds^ 

Amus'd by airy dreams ; 
That heav'nly wisdom may dispel 
Their visionary achemee. 

4 Guide and direct them by thy truth 

Their dang'rous state to see ; 
That they may seek and find the i^)^ 
Which leads to heav'n andTYi^. 

Y a 
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353. c. M. 

Penitent 9vppIication» 

1 Thou, Lord 1 in mercy wilt regard 

The upright and sincere : 
Thou wilt, with gracious eye, behold 
The penitential tear. 

2 Thou canst restrain wild passion's sway, 

The pow'r of vice controul ; 
Restore bright reason's ray divine. 
To purify the soul. 

3 O God ! from error turn my feet. 

That I no more may stray : 
And guide my steps direct and safe. 
In virtue's peaceful way. 

4 May I no more, with wilfid mind. 

Thy righteous latvs offend : 
Then shall I know nor guilt nor fear. 
Since thou wilt be my Friend. 

354. c. M. 

** God commandi aU men every where to rejfent," 

1 Repent, the voice celestial cries. 

Nor longer dare delay ; 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies 
And meets a dreadful day. 

2 Then let us in God's presence bow. 

His terms of love embrace ; 
Accept the offer'd pardon now. 
Nor trifle with hia gt«ic«. 
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i Bow, ere the awfal trumpet sound 
And call you to his bar ; 
For mercy knows th' appointed bounds 
And tunis to judgment there. 

355, p, M. 

Penitent supplication* 

1 ijrOD of mercy ! God of love ! 

Hear our sad repentant song : 
Sorrow dwells on ev'ry face, 

renitence on ev'ry tongue. ^ 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time mis-spent ; 
Hearts debas'd by worldly cares. 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; — 

3 Foolish fears, and fond desires. 

Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain. 

4 These and ev'ry secret fault, 

Fiird with shame and grief we owa 
Humbled, at thy feet we lie. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

6 God of mercy ! God of love I 

Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
O restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to wluim all praiee W\oti^« 
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356. L. M. 

Imploi-iiig the flicitte pretence a«d forgivet 

1 jMoRE of thy presence, Lord ! impart : 

More of thy image let me bear : 

Erect thy throne within my heart ; 

And reign without a rival there. 

2 Give ine to read my pardon seal'd. 

And from thy word to drawmy strengthi 
To have thy boundless love reveal'd 
In aU it's height, andbreadth, and length. 

3 Grant these requests ; I ask no more. 

But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor. 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 

357. CM. 

peace to the Tetitrnini/ peiiilent. ,, ,f 

1 SWEETis the friendly voice which speats 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice 

And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No healing balm on earth like thia 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flatt'ring dreams of earthly bllBS, 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy. Lord, reveal ; 
The broken heart 'tis thou can'st b 
The wounded spirit heah 
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4 Let tliy bright presence, Lord, restore 
Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Conduct ine in the path that leads 
To everlasting rest. 

358. c. M. 

Siipplieatioii far divine mercij. 

1 When rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear ! 

2 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclos'd . 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear ! 

3 But there's forgiveness. Lord, with thee. 

Thy nature is benign ; 
Thy pard'ning mercy I implore, 
For mercy. Lord, is thine. 

4 O let thy boundless mercy beam 

On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my heart. 
And all my fears controul. 

5 And may I taste thy richer grace 

In that decisive hour 
When Christ to judgment shall descend. 
And time shall he no more. 
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359. p. M. 

True business of life^ and happtf issmi a/* 
perseveratue therein^ 

1 x5E this, O Lord, our business here 
With serious industry and fear^ 

Our future bliss t' insure ; 
Thine holy counsels to fulfil ; 
To suffer all thy righteous will ; 

And to the end endure. 

2 Then, Lord, our willing souls receive, 
Translated from below, to live 

And reign in heav*n above. 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight; 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 

360. CM. 

The way of the righteous known to God. 

1 To Thee, my God, my days are knon 

My soul enjoys the thought ; 
My actions aU before thee lie^ 
Nor are my wants forgot. 

2 Each secret wish devotion breathes 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The vacant hour, the active scene^ 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And ev'ry pang of sympathy^ 
And ev'ry care q{ Iqv^, 
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4 Each golden hour of beaming light 

la gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A preitent God surveys. 

5 Full in thy view thro' life I pass. 

And in thy view I die; 
And, when each mortal bond is broke, 
My God will still be nigh. 

361. c. M. 

" God, no respecter nf penons," 

1 W ITH eye impartial, heav'n's high King, 

Surveys each human tribe : 
No earthly pomp hia eyes can charm. 
Nor wealth his favour bribe. 

2 The rich and poor of equal clay 

His pow'rful hand did frame ; 

All souls are bis, and him alike 

Their common Parent claim. 

'A God ne'er forsakes the righteous poor. 
He hears them when they cry j 
Hia eye shall guard, hia gracious hand. 
Their wants shall wtll supply. 

4 Trust in the Lord, ye humble poor, 
And banish ev'ry fear ; 
The God you eerve will ne'er forsake 
The man of heart eincete. 
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362. CM. 

Divine murey im t^fUdiam, 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame! 

We own thy pow'r divine : 
We hear thy breath in ev'ry stormy 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding vay. 

They work thy sov'reign will ; 
And aw'd by thy majestic Toice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blast 

To them who seek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest's jov 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me bear 

Till all the tumult cease : 
And gales of paradise shall lujl 
My weary soul to peace* 

363. c. M. 

Resignation in o^Ucf urn. 

1 M^AKED as from the earth we mnn^ 
And rose to life at firsts 
We to the earth return ^gsin. 
And mingle with the dust. 

3 The dear delights we here enjoy^ 
And call our own in vain^ 
Are but short pleasures^ borrow'4 Qcrr, 
To be rep«acl ag^. 
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3 'Tib God who lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and, blessed be his name ! 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, then, ye restless passions, peace ! 

Let each repining sigh 

Be silent at his sov 'reign will. 

And ev'ry murmur die. 

364. CM. 

Benefit of affiictiong. 

1 JjORD, I have foimd 'tis good for me 

To bear my Father's rod; 
Afflictions make me leam thy law. 
And live upon my God. 

2 Had not thy word been my delight 

When earthly joys were fled; 
My soul, opprest with sorrow's weight, 
Had Bunk among the dead. 

3 I know thy judgments. Lord, are right. 

Though they may seem severe : 
The sharpest suft" rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

4 Before I knew thy chast'ning rod. 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 
Nor wander from thy way. 



1 
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365. c. M. 

Resignation under pre$ntre afegfikiiimk 

1 O THOU great Being ! what thou art 

Surpasses me to know ! 
Yet sure I am, that known to thee 
Are all thy works below, 

2 [Thy creature here before thee stands 

AH wretched and distressed ; 
Yet sure those ills that wring uiy soul 
Obey thy high, behest.] 

3 Sure thou. Almighty ! canst not act 

From cruelty or wrath : 
O free my weary eyes from teara^^ 
Preserve my soul from death. 

4 But if I must afQicted be 

To suit some wise design ; 
Then man my soul with firm resolves 
To bear, and not repine. 

366. CM. 

Resignation, 

1 Since all the downward tracks of tiui 

God's watchful eye surveys ; 
O who so wise to choose our lot. 
And regulate our ways ? 

2 Since none can doubt his equal lovej^ 

Immeasurably kind ; 
To his unerring gracious will 
3e cvVy wish resigned* 
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3 Good when he gives, supremely good ; 
Nor less when he denies ; 
Afflictions from his aov'reiga hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

367. c. M. 

Siibmiuion. 

1 O LORD ! my best desire fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 

That wipes away my tears ? 

3 O let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld. 

Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 

Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crush 'd before the moth ! 

5 But, Lord ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy s^vay ; 
Else the next cloud that veils the skie* 
Drives aJJ these thoughts awa^ ■ 
z 2 
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368. L. M. 

All things worh togetlurfur gaort, 

1 rs OT from relentless fate's dark womti^ 
Or from the duat our troubles come j 
No fickle chance presides o'er grief, 

To cause the pain, or send relief. 

2 Look up and see, ye sorrowing saints, 
The cause and cure of your complaints ; 
Know, 'tis your heav'nly Father s -will j 
Bid ev'ry murmur then be still. > 

3 He sees we need the painful yoke ; 
Yet lo^e directs his heaviest stroke j 
He takes no pleasure In our smart, 
But wounds to heal and cheer the heart. 

4 Blest trials those that cleanse from Bin, 
And make the soul all pure within, 
Wean the fond mind from earthly toys, 
To seek and taste celestial joys, 

369. CM. 

Acgaielcaitc in Me mltofGod. 

1 Author of good '. to thee I turn» 

Thy ever watchful eye, 
Alone can all my wants discern. 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 let thy fear within nie dwell, 

Thy love my footsteps guide j 
That love shall vainer loves expel 
That fear all feajs hefiide. 



I 
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3 Not to my wish, but to my want. 
Do thou thy gifts apply ; 
The good unask'd, O Father ! grant, 
The ill, the' aak'd, deny. 

370. c. M. 

Cottdeicention of God to Immanfraibij. 

1 IjORD ! we adore thy wond'rous name. 

And make that name our trust. 
Which rais'd at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital pow'rs no more. 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or fear'd. 

This thought is our repose. 
That He by whom this frame was rear'd 
Its various weakness knows. 

4 Thou view'fit us with a pitying eye. 

While struggling with our load ; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh, 
Our Father and our God. 

5 Gently supported by thy love 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where ev'ry pain shall far rcmore 
And every frailty cease. 
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371. CM. 

Cot»fort in ticknfst and dcatfi , 

1 W HEN fiickneas sbakea the languid 

Each dazzling pleasure flies ; [frame. 
Phantoms of bliaa no more obscure 
Our long deluded eyes. 

2 The tott'ring franae of mortal life 

Shall crumble into dust : 
Nature shall faint ; but leam, my soul, 
On nature's God to trust. 

3 The man whose pious heart is fix'd 

On his all-graciouH God, 
From ev'ry frown may draw a joy. 
And kiss the chast'ning rod. 

4 Nor him shaJI death itself alarm : 

On heav'n his soul relies : 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure died. 

372. L. M. 

Happiness of the aged chriitiaii. 

1 xxOW blest is he whose tranquil mind, 

When life declines, recals again 
The years that time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain ! 

2 So, when the transient storm is past, 

The sudden gloom, and driving ahow'r. 

The sweetest sunshine is the laat ; <]^H 

The lovcUest is the ev'ning hour, ^^B 
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373. L. M. 

A goad eon icieaee the heat sapport vnder afflictiim. 

1 W HILE Eonte in folly's pleasures roll. 
And court the joys that hurt the soul ; 
Be mine that silent calm repast, 

A peaceful conacieuce to the last : — 

2 That tree which bears immortal fruit, 
Without a canker at the root : 

That friend who never fails the just 
When other friends betray their trust. 

3 With this companion in the shade, 
My heart no more shall be dismay'd : 
But fearless meet the midnight gloom. 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 

4 Though heav'n afBict, I'll not repine. 
The noblest comforts still are mine ; 
Comforts which shall o'er death prevail. 
And journey with me thro' the vale. 

5 Amidst the various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind deaign fulfils; 
And shall 1 murmur at my God, 
When love supreme directs the rod ? 

6 His hand shall smooth my rugged way. 
And lead me to the realms of day, 

To milder skies, and brighter plains. 
Where everlasting pleasure reigua. 
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374. p. M. 

Imploring divine auiHance, 

1 Lord of nature ! Source of light ! 

In pity view thy world below : 
Gnide our erring footsteps rights 
Thro' these scenes of guilt and woe. 

2 Grant thy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be lorgiv'n : 
Heal our sins, dispel our blindjiess ; 
Then conduct us safe to keav'n. 

375. c. M. 

hwonttaney in religion deplortd^ 

i Perpetual Source of light and grace 
We hail thy sacred name ; 
Thro' ev'ry year's revolving round 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are. 

It's wondrous mercy pours 5 
Sure as the heav'n's establish'd course. 
And plenteous as the show'rs. 

3 IncKmstant service we repay. 

And feeble vows renew ; 
Fleeting too oft as morning clouds. 
And transient as the dew. 

4 l^th humble grief our guilt we mourOy 

And supplicate thy grace 
To |B^de our erring footsteps on 
In til thy righleoxxft ^^^^^ 



' HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

d Aided by energy divine. 

May we more stedfast prove, 
1 And with increasing ardour press 
On to thy courta above, 

376. c. M. 

Neyhct of Teligioui improvemciil IniaeiUed, 

1 IjONG have I sat beneath tlie sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Yet still how weak my faith is found 
And knowledge iif tlty word. 

'2 Oft I frequent thy holy place 
And hear almost in vain : 
What faint impressions of thy grace 
My languid pow'ra retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joya above ! 
How few allections tliere, 

4 Great God ! thy gracious aid impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all it's precepts on my heart. 
And deep it s truths impress. 

5 O speed my progress in the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shdiX never die. 
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377. p. M. 

7%e aecepttibh offering* 

1 IjORD ! what off 'ring shall we bring 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts^ the pure unsullied Springs 

Whence the kind affections flow \ 
Soft compassion's feeling soul 

By the melting eye exprest ; 
Sympathy, at whose controul 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast. 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind^ 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ! 
Love, embracing all our kiud^ 

Charity, with lib'ral store. 
Teach us, O thou heav'niy King ! 

Thus to shew our grateful mind. 
Thus th' accepted offering bring. 

Love to Thee and all mankind. 

378. c. M. 

Sincerity and hypocrisy, 

1 GrOD is a spirit, just and wise ! 

He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to heav'n we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear j 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Thro' the disguise iVve^ '^e.'Mc, 
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1 1 Lord, give the light we need ; 

With soundest knowledge fill ; 
* From noxious error guard our creed 

From prejudice our will. 

382. L. M. 

Charitable judgment, 

1 Omniscient god ! 'tis thine to know 

The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge, from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all, 
Thy servant to his bar shall caU ? 
For modes of faith judge him a foe. 
And doom him to the realms of woe ? 

3 Who with another's eye can read ? 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering thy commai^dfi aloue^ 
We humbly seek and use our own. 

4 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right ; 
While faithful we obey our light ; 
And, cens'ring none, are zealous still 
To learn and follow all thy will. 

5 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people fashion d in thy mould ? 
And charity our lineage prove 
Deriv'd from thee, O God ol \oNfe\ 

2 A 



HYMNS AND PSALHS. 

383. c. M. 

1 O HOW can they look up to heav'n, 

And ask for mercy there. 
Who never aooth'd the poor man's pang, 
Nor dried the orphan s tear ? 

2 The dread omnipotence of Heav'n 

We ev'ry hour provoke ; 
Yet still the mercy of our God 
Withholds th' avenging stroke. 

3 And Christ was still the healing friend 

Of poverty and pain ; 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with humhle effort take 

Example from above. 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love, 

384. s. M« 

Ckrittian Unity* 

1 JjET party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspread. 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and £ree. 
Are *one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on- earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance 
With the same .ble««iA^ cto^iKvsf di. 
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( Let strife and envy cease i 
I And only kindness Ichown ; 

Where all one common Father have^ 
One common Master own. 

i Then will the church below 
' Resemble that above ; 

Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And ev'rv heart is love. 

385. L. M. 

FoUy and inefficacy of persecution* 

1 A.BSURD and vain attempt ! to bind. 
With iron chains, the free-born mind 5 
To force conviction, and reclaim 

The wandering, by destructive flame. 

2 Bold arrogance ! to snatch from heav'n 
Dominion not to mortals giv'n; 

0*er conscience to usurp the throne. 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 Jesus ! thy gentle law of love 
Doth no such cruelties approve; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms but what persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the vdlling mind along ; 
And conquests to thy church acquires 
By eloquence which heav'n iiv&mt^^. 

2 a2 
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386. c. M. 

Charittf essential to the Ckristian eimrtuter, 

1 X HOUGH perfect eloquence adorn'd 

The Bweet persuasive tongue : 
Though we could speak in higher stnuis 

Than ever angels sung* : 
Though prophecy our souls inspird, 

And made all myst'ries plain ; 
Yet were we void of Christian love, 

These gifts were all in vain. 

2 Although with lib'ral hands we gave 

Our goods the poor to feed. 
Or gave our bodies to the flames. 

Still fruitless were the deed : 
Nay, tho' our faith, with boundless pow'r, 

£*en mountains could remove. 
We still are nothing, if we're void 

Of Charity and Love. 

387. L. M. 

Lave of God to man. 

1 Thus salth the first, the peat command: 

Let all thy inward pow rs unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 

' Share thy affections and esteem ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him. 
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Alas ! how base our passions are ! 

How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord 1 warm our souls with heav'nly fire. 

And mould our spirits to thy wiU. 

388. CM. 

Sympathy, 

jl AR from thy servants, gracious God, 

Th' unfeeling heart remove. 
And form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 

O may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know. 
Kindly tq share in others' joy. 

And weep for others' woe. 

Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pdns to feel. 

And swift our hands to aid. 

O be the law of love fulfiU'd 

In ev'ry act and thought ! 
Each angry passion far remov'd> 

Each selfish view forgot. 

Be all our hearts dilated wide 

With this kind social grace ; 
And in one grasp of fervent love 

All earth and heaven embrMe« 
2 A 3 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

389. c. M. 

Chritiimn ekmriiy*' 

1 Behold l where, breathing love fe| 

Our dying Master stands ! 
His weeping follVers, gathering rouni, 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents feU ! 
The gentle precept which he gave, 
Became it's Author well. 

3 ' Blest is the man, whose soft'ning heart 

Feels all another's pain : 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never rais*d in vain:-^ 

4 ' Whose breast expands with gen*rous 

warmth, 
A stranger's woes to feel, . 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the pow'r to heal. 

5 ^ He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To ev'ry child of grief; 
His seqret bounty largely flows^ 
And brings unask'd relief. 

6 * To gentle oflBces of love 

His feet are never slow : 
He views thro' mercy's melting eye 
A brother in a ioe. 
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* Peace from the bosom of his God^ 
i My peace to him I give : 

Aud when he kneels before the throne 
I His trembling soul shall live. 

■ ^ To him protection shall be shewn } 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love/ 

390. L. M. 

Brotherly love. 

O GOD, our Father and our King ! 
Of all we have, or hope, the Spring ! 
Send down thy spirit from above^ 
And warm our hearts with holy love. 

May we from ev'ry act abstain, 
That hurts or gives another pain ; 
Still may we feel our hearts mclin'd 
To be the friends of all mankind. 

With pity let our breasts o'erflow 
When we behold another's woe ; 
And bear a sympathizing part 
With all who are of heavy heart. 

Let love thro' all our conduct shine 
An image fair, though faint, of thine ! 
Let us thy humble foU'wers prove ! 
Father of men, great God oi Von^\ 
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391. c. M. 

&akerl and never failing pleasures rfUfneodau. 

1 ULEST is the man whose pitying eye 

Ne'er turn'd away from woe. 
Whose heart can heave the generous sigli, 
Whose hands relief bestow. 

2 Blest are the sons of wealth, whom God 

Has made his stewards here. 
Whose bounty stays affliction's rod. 
And dries the orphan's tear. 

3 Sweeter than all that earthly pow'r 

Or untold gold can give ; 
To soften grief's despairing hour. 
And bid the wretched live :~ 

4 To teach the infant lips to pray; 

To lead unthinking youth. 
Far from the paths of vice away. 
To innocence and truth :— . 

5 To form with care the growing mind } 

T' improve the talents giv'n ; 
To teach good will to all mankind. 
And- gratitude to Heav'n :-— 

6 Tp aid the sick) to feed the poor. 

The wand'ring sheep to save : 
These are the deeds which shall endure. 
And last beyond the ^^ve« 
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I 392. CM. 

Love, lie moit txceUent of the Chriili 

1 XF love with other graces reign, 

The mind is truly blest ; 
For love, the noblest of the train. 
Aids and exalts the rest. 

2 Love suffers long with patient eye. 

Nor is provok'd in haste ; 

She lets the present injury die. 

And soon forgets the past. 

3 Meekness and peace her bosom fill. 

From wrath and malice pure ; 
She hopes, believes, and thinks no ill. 
And all things will endure. 

4 Soft is her heart, and prompt her hands, 

To help or friend or foe ; 
When others' good her aid demands. 
Her own she can forego. 

3 She, by another's good requir'd. 

Lays gains and case aside ; 

So, by his fervent love inspir'd, 

For us our Master died. 

6 Love shall for ever keep her throne 
In the bright realms above : 
Tliere faith and hope no more are known, 
But all is boundless love I 
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393. G. M. 

The meek mtd benevolent christian, 

1 O 'TIS a lovely thing to see 

A man of prudent heart. 
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life, agret' 
To act an useful part. 

2 His life is prudence mix'd with love ; 

Good works employ his day ; 
He joins the serpent with the dove, 
But casts the sting away. 

3 Such was the Saviour of mankind! 

Such pleasures he pursued ! 
His manners gentle and refin'd, 
Hia soul divinely good ! 

394. s. M. 

Virtuout desires, 

1 OrOD, who is just and kind. 
Will those who err instruct. 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wand'ring steps conduct. 

2 The humble soul he guides. 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love. 

And lead me thro* whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall ^.^f^tove* 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

O ever keep my soul 
From error, shame, and guilt ; 
Nor suffer the fair hope to fail 
Which on thy truth is built. 

395. L. M. 

HumiUty. 

Wherefore should man, frail chiU 
of clay, 

Who, from the cradle to the «hroud. 
Lives but the insect of a day, — 

O why should mortal man be proud ? 

His brightest visions just appear. 
Then vanish, and no more are found : 

Tlie stateliest pile his pride can rear 
A breath may level with the ground. 

By doubt perplex*d, in error lost. 

With trembling step he seeks his way : 

How vain of wisdom's gift the boast! 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray ! 

Follies and crimes, a countless mim. 
Are crowded in life'e little span ; 

How iU, alas ! does pride become 
That erring, guilty exec^ure, man ! 

God of my life ! Father divine ! 

Give me a medk and lowly mind^ 
In modest worth, O let me shiue. 

And peace in.humble Tiitue ^d^V 
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1 Sa.Y^ do our liyes and actkma ptove 
That we in truth the Saviour lore? 
Or do our ainfiil deeds procliiini 
We know our Jeaua bat by> name } 

3 When to his God in prttjrV we koed^ 
Do we a true derotion fedtf ^ 
Is there e*er found witimi mtrfhuaie 
One genuine spark of saieredr flame? 

3 Find we our breast a holjr^ Bhrine^ 
Fitted for worship so divine ? 
0^ but a dark unhaUbw'd ceD, 
Where wild desires and passiona dwd 

4 Do we the word of God obey. 
And follow where it pdnts the wif 2 
Or do we proudly turn aside,' 
And vainly seek some other guided 

5 Say, do we lend a willing ear 
To widows* plaint and orphaiui' piqr'r^ i 
And to our utmost vidd reUef 

Tp, poverty oppress d with jprjeC? 

When the last trumpet's sound loidnd 
RcHUiimates the slumb'ring :deacl9 
Thrice blessed they whose uveaahall fffi^ 
Thij ioA in IraAv tW ^v^ooss Vi^l 
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■ 

397. c. M. 

Advtadttgei of Earhf Religion. 

. H.APPY is he whose early years 
Receive instruction well. 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 Youth, when devoted to the Lord^ 

Is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flow*r, when offer'd in the bud. 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 'Tis easier work, if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
While sinners who grow old in sin, 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

4 It saves us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young | 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And makes our virtue strong. 

5 To thee, Almighty God 1 to thee. 

Would we our hearts resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 O may the work of pray'r and pndse 

Employ our daily breath I 
Thus we're prepar d for future dttji. 
Or fit tor early death. 
2b 
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308. c. M. 

TJie word vf Cad the best guidm afyoutk* 

1 The morn of life, how fair and gay! 

How diet ring anil how new ! 
What hopes illume each op'ning day, 
And brighten ev>y view ! 

2 Youth's ardent minds, with joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspect no ills that may await. 
Nor yield a thought to foar. 

3 But slipp'ry is the path they tread, 

In pleasure's dang'rous way ; 
A thousand snares around theiu spread, 
And oit their feet betray. 

4 How shall they then their course punue 

'\ hro' life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their \\t^ 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God*8 own word the way is sure. 

And clear to ev'ry eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on bi^. 

6 O be thifl word our constant gtdde, 

bur steadfast hope and trust ! 
This ne'er can fail, tho' all beside 
Shall mingVe "v^AxVi \\i^ 6qi«X^ 
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399. i^ M. 

** Ti'te rrras.^ iritheroth, the fiower fiifleth ; hut the 
word of our God shall stand for vvt'rj* 

I A [IE morning flow' rs display their sweets. 
And fi^iy their silken leaves unfold; . 
As careless of the noon-day heats. 
And fearless of the evening coW. 

'2 Xlpt hy the wind's unkindly blast, 
Parch'd by the sun's directer ray. 
The momentary gloqes waste, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 



\^ So blooms the human face divine, 

\\ hen youth it's pride and beauty slie'»vs; 
Fairer than spriniij the colours shme,- 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 

Or brd^e by sickness in a day. 
The fading ^lory disappears, 

'i'hc short-liv'd beduties die away. 

5 Vet these, new-rising from the tomb, 

\^'ith lustre brighter far shall shine, 
Revive with ever -during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

(3 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heav'n will recompense our pains; 
Perish the grass, and fade the flow't. 
If firm tht word of God Y^mi\\\^% 
2b2 
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400. c. M. 

Proffidenees of God recorded, 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told, 

2 He bids us make his glories known^ 

His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Thro' ev'ry rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons. 

And they again to their's ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget his works. 
But practise his commands. 

401. c. M. 

Instrudumfi'om Scripture, 

] Sow shall the young secure their heart 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

3 When once it enters to the mind. 
It spreads such light abroad ; 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise tideVt tixou^x^ \.o Qi^. 
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) 'Tis like the sun, a heav'hly light. 
That guides us all the day ; 

■ And thro' the dangers of the uight| 
A lamp to lead our way. 

402. c. M. 

llcavenhj Wisdom, (Pro v. iii. 13-17.) 

1 ij O W happy is the man who hears 

I Instruction's warning voice; 
And v/ho celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice ! 

2 For she has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her reward is more secure 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years ; 
And in her left the prize of fame 
And honour bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with imiocence 

In pleasure's path to tread : 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase : 
Her ways are ways of plea^awtxv^^^^ 
And all hvr paths are pe:xc^\ 
2 B 3 
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403. P.M. 

Yoiith, the mom (/ Vfe, 

1 1 HE morning hours of cheerful light 

Of all the hours ore beat ; 
But, aa they speed their hasty flight. 
If ev'ry hour is speut aright. 
We sweetly aink to sleep at night. 

And pleasant iii our rest. 

2 And life ia like a aummer'a day. 

It seems ao quickly pitst : 
Youth ia the morning, bright and gay, 
And if 'tis spent in M'isdoai's Way, 
We meet old age without diamav^ 

And death ia sweet at last. 

404. c. M. 

" Remember Ihy Creator in the da</i oftliij y 

1 In the soft acaaon of thy youth. 

In nature's smiling blunm, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait ^ 
It's auuimons to the tomb : — 

2 Remember tliy Creator God ; 

For Him tliy pow'ra employ ; 
Make Him tliy fear, thy love, thy bdj 
Thy confidence, thy joy, 

3 He will defend and guide thy CoiiTBe 

Thro' life's uncertain aea ; 
Till thou art landed on the ahore 
Of bleat eternity, 



Be 
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4 Then seek the Lord betimes, aiitl choose J 
The path of heav'nly truth : 
The enrth affords no lovelier sight 

Than a reliipous youth. |l 



405. 



C. M. 



Befitelioni on the advancing years of Vife. 

[ JViY God, my everlasting hope ! 
I live upon thy truth : 
Thy hands have held my childliood up. 
And strengthen'd all my youth. 

! My frame was fashion'd by thy pow'r, 
And shews thy skill divine ; 
And from my mother's painful hour 
I've been entirely thine. 

i Still has my life new wonders seen 
Repeated ev'ry year : 
Behold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

I Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary haira arise ; 
And round me let thy glory atiine 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

i Then in the hist'ry of my a_ 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry gage, 
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406. p. M. 

Danger of Delay. 

1 Hasten, sinner ! to be wise, 

Str.y not for the morrow's siin. 
Lest, if wisdom thou despise, 
IShc may nevt^r more be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy seiifion should be o'er. 
E'er this evening's course is run. 

3 Hasten, sinner 1 to return. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn. 
E'er salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner ! to be blest. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest perdition thee arrest. 
E'er the morrow is begun. 

407. s. M. 

'* Redeeming the time J* 

1 IjET not a moment pass 
Unnoted, unimptov'd ! 

Still let the Christian labour on. 
With lieav'nly ardour mov'd. 

2 Soon shall this fleeting life 
And all it's joys be o'er ! 

This world with all it's charms shall 
And time dVisAY \ie lio \xiot^.. 
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Then let each passing hour 
Raise all our thoughts above ; 
!Each moment some memorial bear 
Of duty and of love. 

Soon shall the last arrive ! 
And soon these eyes shall see 
The awful period which connects 
Time with eternity. 

408. L. M. 

Life^ the season of preparation. 

JLlFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t' insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum. 
The greatest sinner may return. 

Life is the hour which God hath giv'u 
To fit us for the joys of heav'n, 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we hasten 
Nor penitence nor pray'r are known 
Where death and silence hold their throne. 

Then the great work we have to do. 
Let us with all our might pursue ; 
And wisely ev'ry hour employ 
Till faith and hope are loat \u ^o^* 
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409. i^. M, 

I:rtprcvcmcnt ff the shortne.'s rjlifr. 

1 JL [lE fliort-liv'd day declines in ha^te: 
'\ he nitrlit cf death Jipproachcs fast; 
\>\\\\ rapid speed the monieiits n:ii, 
In which the work of life is done. 

2 ^^ ith willinaf hearts and active handi. 
L)rd ! i:iay wc practise thy command*? 
Im^^rove the moments r.s they fl}', 
And live as wc would wish to die. 

410- c. M. 

The acccicit to be rrquire:fyor our talents. 

1 1 H v] time draws near wlien thou, mv?" 

Thy h;st account must give ; 
When Ihy whole life shall be surveyed 
Bv Him who bade thee live. 

2 How many talents, O my God ! 

Hast thou bc^stow'd on nie ! 
But yet how few can there be found 
Devoted, Lord ! to Thee ! 

3 My health, my time, my vrorldly store 

And thy more precious word, 
Thv talents are, tor which I must 
Acpount to thee, my Loi*d ! 

4 Much of my time, alas ! I'v^ lost. 

And much have I mis-spent ; 
How careless of my grand ccnceru ! 
On trifli.*a Viow \v\\.<i\^^.^ 
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O may the slo'hftil servact'i^ doom 

My holy care excite; 
Each talent may 1 mcH improve. 

And in thy work delight ! 

411. L. M. 

'• Aivakey Ihun t.'iat sleepest !" ' ' . 

W AKE, slumb'rer, vvalvc ! repent, repeat ! 

Vet a few fleeting hours remain : 
(^ne day of mercy still is lent ; 

That day may never dawn again. 

O waste it not, 'tis thine, 'tis all, 
All that remains of earth or heav'n ; 

Hark, how it's flitting spirits call ! 
Seize, sanctify the moment giv'n. 

Wake, slumb'rer, wake ! repent, repent ! 

Yet a few fleeting hoijrs remain : ^ 
One day of mercy still is lent ; 

Ihat day may nevisr dawn again. 

Thou tread'st on tombs, thou breathcst 
death. 

The stars go out, the forests fade ; 
Destruction reigns above, beneath, 

111 noontide's beam.^ in midnight*aiha;]e. 

Wake, slumb'rer, wake ! the day that br«ik« 
Twilight shall never dim ; nor thou 

Find aught but woe in all that maJs^ ' 
Ihy uitserable pleasures now* 
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412. 1,. M. 

Time flying and death approachtitg. 

1 X HAT awful hour will suoo appear, 

Swift on the wings of time it flies, 

When all that pains or pleases here 

Will vanish from my closing eyeg. 

2 Think, O my soul ! how much depends 

On the shi^rt period of a day : 
Shall time, which Heav'u in mercy lend 
Be negligently thrown away ? 

3 Thy remnant minutes strive to use ; 

Awake ! rouse ev'ry active pow'r! 
And not in dreams and trifies lose 
Tliis little, this important hour ! 

4 O teach me, Lord ! the heav'nly skill 

Each awfiil warning to improve ! 

And while my days are leas'ning still 

Prepare me 'or the joys above ! 

413. s. M. 

S/wrliieit and micej'(aii.»y o/h/t, 

1 TO-MOHROW, Lord is thine, J 
Lodg'd in thy sov'reign hand ; 

And if it's sun arise and shine. 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And hears our lives away; 

O make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 
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Since oq tbis ving^ hour 

Eternity is hung, 
"Waken, by thine AJinighty pow'r. 

The aged and the young. 

One thing demands our care j 

O be it still pursu'd ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 

Should never be renew'd. 



1 



414. p. M. 
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Serious refiectJom on the wneertttvity of lift. 

1 Eternal bliss, and lasting woe. 
Hang on this span of life below. 

This short uncertain breath : 
My heav'nly Father only knows, 
Whether another day shall close. 

Ere I expire in death. 

2 Before thy throne. Great God ! I bu«-, 
And, ill these solemn moments, now 

Would learn my real state : 
While life, and health, and time endiue, 
May I thy pard'ning grace secure, 

Before it be too late. 

3 If in destruction's road I stray, 
Teach me to choose thftt better way 

Which leads to joys on high ; 
My Boul renew, my sins forgive ; 
Nop let me ever dare to live 

Such f>8 I dare not die. 
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lifty a voyage. 

1 LlF£*s voyage is of awful lengthy 

Thro' dangers little known : 

A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

2 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heav'n must swell the sa 
Or all the toil is lost. 

416. s. M. 

'* Charfathert^ whtre are they ?'* 

1 How swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea ! 

The tide that bears our thoughtless 6C 
To vast eterpity ! 

2 " Our fathers, where are they ?" 
With all they call'd their own ? 

Their joys, and griefs,aod hopes, and ox 
And wealth, and honour ? Gone. 

3 There, where the fathers lie> 
Must all the children dwell ; 

Nor oth^r heritage possess 
Than such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers \ hear. 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we, as on iSe's utmost verge, 
Our souU WlEV^fe cofs«aftxidL* 
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I Of all the pious dead, 

May we the footateps trace ; 
Till with them, in the land of light. 
We dwell before thy face. 

417. L. M. 



1 JjIKE shadows gliding o'er the plain, 

Or clouds that roll euccessive on, 
Mail's busy generations pELBS, 

And while we gaze, — their fbrmsi are 
gone. 

2 ViUTi was the boaet of lengthen'd years ; 

The patriarch's full maturity : 
'Twaa but a larger drop to swell 
The ocean of eternity. 
I " He liv'd, — he died !" — behold the au;n. 
The abstract of th' historian's page ! 
Alike in God's all-seeing Eye, 

The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 
[ O Father ! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly ; — 
5 To crowd the narrow span of life 

With wise designs and virtuous deeds : 
So shall we wake from death's dark ni^b.^. 
To share the glory that aacceeia. 
2c3 
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418. c. M. 

Frailty and fftmity of eartkfy posatnimL 

1 X EACH me the measure of my days, 

Thou Maker of my frame ! 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can boast. 

An inch or two of time : 
Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flow'r and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love, 
But all the noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show; 

Some dig for golden ore : 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 What should I wish or wait for then. 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain. 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 Now I resign my earthly hope^ 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal int'rest up. 
And m^e iky ^^^ ^"^1 ^^^- 
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419. c. M. 

J^rail life, and succeeding elemity. 

1 Thee -we adore, Eternal Name ! 

And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying worms are we ! 

2 Oar wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As niontha and days increase ; 

And ev'ry beating pulse we tell, 

Leaves the email number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and Btealfi away 

The breath that first it gave } 

Whate'tir we do, where'er we are. 

We're travelling to the grave. 

4 Dapgers stand thick thro' all the ground 

To push us to the tomb, 
And fierce diaeaeee WMt around 

To hmry mortals home. 

5 Infinite joy or unknown woe 

Attends on ev'ry breath ; 

And yet how unconcern'd we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 

Waken, O Lord ! our drowsy sense 
To walk this dang'rous road ; 

That when our Bouls are snmmon'd Ke\^'i« 
They may be found with God. 
2 c 3 




J^ 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

420. c. M. 

God, the preserver of/rmil mtm, ' 

1 Let others boast how strong they ifc 

Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we'll confess^ O JLord, to thee 
What feeble things w^ ate. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gone : 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand stti 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our Grod supports our frame, 

The God that buut us first : 
Salvation to th' Almighty Name 
That reared us from the dust. 

421. s. M. 

Frailty aiid shortness of Hfi, 

1 LiORD ! what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame T 

Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis. 
That scarce deserves the name ! 

2 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor will our minutes stay ; 

Just tike a flood our hasty days 
• Are sweepui^ m^ wn^n • 
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Well, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight ; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom's way. 
And let them speed their flight. 

They'll waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea ; 
Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 

422. CM. 

Frailty of man. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all our race away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the op'ning day. 

The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 
With all their hopes and fears, 

Are carried downwards by the flood. 
And lost in foil' wing years. 

Like flow'ry fields the nations stand, 
Pleas'd with the morning light : 

The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering e'er 'tis night. 

Our God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our guard while troublet last^ 
And our eterfial home. 
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423. c. M. 

All mem mortoL 

1 Strangers and pilgrims here belor 

A fleeting restless train. 
The human race incessant go 
Like shadows o'er the plain, 

2 The graves are ready, all must die, 

None can preserve his breath. 
Nor at th' appointed moment fly 
The sure assault of death. 

3 Is this the lot of all mankind ? 

Let ev'ry mind prepare. 
By faith and holiness combin'dj 
In future joys to share, 

424. c. M. 

Warning from the dead to the living. 

1 Beneath our feet, and o'er our head 

Is equal warning giv'n ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead. 
Above us is the heav'n. 

2 Their names are grav'n on the stone, 

Their bones are in the clay ; 
And e'er another d^y is ffone^ 
Ourselves may be as ^ey. 

3 Death rides on ev'ry passing breeze. 

He lurks in ev'ry flow'r; 
Eacfai season has it s own disease. 
It's peril, ev*T7 \ioxtt \ 
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1 Turn, mnrtalj turn ! thy danger kuow. 
Where'er thy foot can tread ; 
The earth rings hollo vr from below. 
And wama thee of her dead ! 

i Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely giv'ii ; 
The bones, that underneath thee lie, 
Shall rise to live in heav'n. 



1 



425. c. M. 

Fiaieral h^mii. 

1 Hark l from the toraba a mournful 

My ears, attend the fry : [sound ! 

Ye living men ! come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

2 Princes, this clay must be your bed. 

In spite of all your tow'rs ! 
Tlie tall, the wise, the rev'rend head. 
Must lie as low as ouv's. 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ? 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ? 

1(4 Then let us ev'ry hour employ, 
With wisdom and delight ; 
Till hope shall terminate in joy. 
And faith be lost in Bight. 
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426. Ij. m. 

Man mortal, God etermmL 

1 Thro* ev'ry agc^ eternal God ! 

Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne e'er heav'n wasmii 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 A tliousaiid of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night. 

3 Ah ! what is life in all it's pride ? 
A rapid year ; — an ebbing tide ; — 

A tale that's told j — a morning flow'r, 
Cut down, and withered iu an hour. 

4 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is manj 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till wisdom, truth, and piety. 

Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

427. c. M. 

Approaching death and judgment, 

1 1 HE day approaches, O my soul. 

The great decisive day. 
Which from the verge of mortal life 
Shall bear thee far away. 

2 Another day, more awful, dawns ; 

And lo ! the Judge appears ! 
All nations stand before his bar. 
With mingled boi^e% wxd fear^. 
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3 Yet does one short preparing hour, 
One precious hour remttin ; 
Rouse then, my soul, with all thy pow'r, 

I Nor let it pass in vain. 
428. L.M. 
Wisdom Bfredtrnting time. 

1 God of Eternity ! from thee 

Did infant time it's being draw; 
JMoments and days, and months and years. 
Revolve by thine unvaried law, 

2 Silent and swift they glide away, 

Steady and strong the current flon*s. 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 

3 With it the thou^tless sons of men 

Before the rapid stream are borne 
I On to that everlasting home, 
* That country whence there's no return, 

4 Yet while the shore on either side 

Presents a gaivly flatt'ring show. 
We gaze in fond amusement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go, 

5 Great Source of wisdom! teach our hearts 

To know the price of ev'ry hour ; 
That time may bear us on to joys 
I Beyond it's measure and ita igow'-i. 
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429. c. M. 

On tk§ dnUk ffm, fommg ptntm. 

1 When blooming youth is enatdi'da^ 

By death's resistless hand^ 
Our hearts the mpumfiil tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, imprest 
With awfiil poVr — I too must die- 
Sink deep in ev'ry breast. 

3 Let this vain world dehide no more^ 

Behold the op'ning tomj|^ ; 
It bids us seize the present hour. 
To-morrow death may come» 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May ev'ry heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav'nly warning vain 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

430. c. M. 

On thi death rfaekild. 

1 XilFE is a span, a fleeting hcMir ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 

Man is a tender transient flow'r. 

That e'en in blooming dies. 

Q The once lov'd fbxmy now cold and deac 
Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts dea^, 
. And withec'd all bfit ^oy^^ 
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But cease, fond nature, cease thy tears ; 
' Religion points on high ; 
» There everlasting spring appears^ 
And joys that cannot die. 

431. c. M. 

On tJie death of a Ptutor, 

?▼ HAT tho' the arm of conqu'ring death 

Does God's own house invade ? 
What tho' the prophet, and the priest, 
Be numbered with the dead ? 

Tho' earthly shepherds dwell in dust. 

The aged and the j'oung, 
The watchful eye in darkness clos'd) 

And mute th instructive tongue :— 

Th' eternal Shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 

Still animates our heart. 

^ Lo, I am with you/ saith the Lord, 
' My church shall safe abide; 

^ For 1 will ne'er forsake my own, 
' Whose souls in me confide.' 

Thro' ev'ry scene of life and death. 

This promise is our trust ; 
And this shall be our children's song^ 

When we are cold in du^t. 
2 b 



HYMNS isn P8ALMS. 

432. I.. M. 

Oh the death ofrelatirta and frienrll. 

1 X HE God of love will sure indulge 

The Bowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
\\'hen righteous persona full around. 
When fiiendB helov'd and liindred die, 

2 Yet not one anxious munn'ring thought 

Should with ourmourning'passiong blend; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Th' Almighty, ever-liviog Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide ! 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our ev'ry care. 

And comfort seek from thee alone. 
H Our Father God 1 to thee we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend I 
And on thy gracious love and truth. 
With humble steadfast hope depvud. 

433. c. M. 

Death of kindred imprimcd, 

1 JU.UST friends and kindred droop and 3iei 

And helpers be withdrawn ? 

While sorrow, with a weeping eye. 

Recounts her comforts gone ? 

3 Be thou our Comfort, mighty God ! 

Our Helper and our Friend j 

Nor leave ua in this dang'rous road 

Till all out ttiahs end. 
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f} may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
'With love and holy zeaT obey 

The counnels of the dead, 

434. c. M. 

Hope in death. 

fV HILE to the grave our friends arc 
borne, 

Around their cold remains 
How all the tender passions mourQ^ 

And each fond heart complaios* 

But down to earth, alas ! in vain 

We bend our weeping eyes ; 
Ah ! let us leave these seats of pain^ 

And upwards learn to rise. 

Hope cheerful smiles amid the gloom^ 

And beams a healing ray^ 
And guides us from the darksome tomb 

To realms of endless day. 

To those bright courts when hope ascends, 

The tears forget to flow 5 
Hope views our absent happy friends. 

And calms the swelling woe. 

Then kt our hearts repine no more. 

That earthly comfort dies ; 
Put lasting happiness explore. 

And ask it from the skies. 
2d2 
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435. c. M, 

Heaven invisible and hofy. 

1 JN OR eye has seen, nor ear has beari, 

Nor sense nor reason known^ 
What joys the Father has prepar*d 
For those who love his Son. 

2 But the good spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heav'n to come ; 
The heams of glory in his word. 
Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky. 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton tongue;, or envious eye, 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But foU'wers of the Lamb. 

436. c. M. 

^^ The christian happy in death, 

1 What joyful news does Christ revi 

Of all the pious dead ! 
Your hearts, ye mourners, they will 1 
And dry the tears ye shed. 

2 Tempted no more, distressed no more. 

They're freed from ev'ry care ; 
Their work is done, their fears are o'c 
And sweet their i^xo%^c;t& a.re. 
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They've left a world of toil and strife^ 

And wait thy mandate, Lord, 
kVhen all th^ aeeds of mortal life 

Shall meet a rich reward. 

437. c. M. 

Pr<^peet of heaven a support in death, 

lHERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign : 

nfinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

rhere everlasting spring abides, 

And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
)eath, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heav*nly land from ours. 

>we^t fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand drest in living greoi ; 
>o to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roll'd between. 

) could we make our doubts remove. 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 

Ind see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; — 

}ould we but climb where Moses stoed. 

And view the landscape o'er, 
^ot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold floods 

Should fright us from the ehoce« 
2 n 3 
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438. P.M. 

Lift, Death, and Resurreetian, 

1 Eternal God! howfrailismanl 
Few arc the Lours, and short the spffl, 

Between the cradle and the grave; 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Or from the bold demands of death 

Hath skill to fly, or pow'r to saw? 

2 But let no murm'rincr heart complam 
That therefore man is made in vain. 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For tho* his servants, day by day, 
Gro to their graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward awaits the just, 

3 Jesus hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life hath shewn. 

And we the glorious tidings hear : 
For ever blessed be the L#ord, 
That we can read his holy word. 

And find a resurrection there. 

4 That grace, for ever, Lord ! we praise. 
Which to the good the hope displays 

Of endless life without a pain : 
Let all below, and all above. 
Join to proclaim the wond'rous love 

Which make« e en dfi»Ak\i<9^elf our ^ 
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439. L. M. 

Heaven, the reward ofvi 



X. HERE is a glorious world on high, 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 

Faith views the blissful prospect nigh, 
While God's own word reveals the way. 

There shall the foH'wers of the Lord 
With never-fading lustre shine ; 

Surprising honour ! vast reward ! 
Confcrr'd on man by love divine ! 

How bleat are they, how truly wise. 
Who learu and keep the sacred road ; 

Whom love, with holy zeal, employs, 
To lead the wand'ring soul to God ! 

To win them from the fatal way, 

Where passion leads and folly roves ; 

And that Gleet righteousness display, 
Which Jesus taught and God approves. 

5 The shining firmament shall fade, 

And sparkling stars resign their light, 
But these shall know nor change nor shad*. 
For ever fair, for ever bright. 

6 On wings of faith ond strong desire, 

O may our spirits daily rise ; 
And reach at last the shining choir, 
In the bright mansions ot tVve sV\e«. 
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440. c. H. 

It-union ofvirtuoHifrieudt after death. 

1 Blest hour l when virtuous friendl 

shall meet. 
Their earthly sorrowB o'er. 
And with celestial welcome greet. 
On an iuimortnl shore. 

2 The parents find their long-lost child. 

Brothers on brothers ga^te } 
The tear of resiguatioii mild 
Is chang'd to joy and praise. 

3 Each tender tic, dissolv'd with pain. 

With endless bliss is crown'd; 
All that was dead revives again j 
AH that was lost is found. 

4 And while remembrance, Bng'ring still, 

Draws joy from sorr'wing hours ; 
New prospects rise, new pleasures fill 
The soul's expanded pow'rs. 

5 Congenial minds, array'd in light, ^fl 

High thoughts shall interchange; ^M 
Nor cease, with ever-uew delight, "fl 
Thro' realms of bliss to range. 

6 Their Father marks their gen'roua flame, 

And lo(^s eouiplaceot down ; 
The smile that owns their filial claii 
l» their immortal cruwa. 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

441. c. M, 



it AR from these narrow scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 

Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half it's chiirms explore, 

How would our spirits long to rise. 

And dwell on earth no more ! 

There pain and sickness never come ; 

And grief no more complains : 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 

And endless pleasure reigns. 

No cloud those blissful regions know. 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 

Can never enter there. 

^ There no alternate night is known. 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 
But glory from th' eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day ! 

( O may this heav'nly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 
M^ lively faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'jy thought above. 



I 



BVMNS AMD PSALMS. 

442. c. M. 

T/ie Christian happy in death. 

1 Hear what the voice from heav'n p»- 

For all the piuus dead ; [claimi 

Sweet is the savour of their naincM, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jetais and are bless'd ; 

How cahn their sliiuibers are ! 
From sutF'riiigB and from sin rcleas'd 
And freed froui ep'ry snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife 

They're summon'd hy their Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 
Knd in a large reward. 

443. s. M. 

Ue-iuiiiin nfthe good in hem/en, 
1 BeYONP the aight of time. 
Beyond the reign of death, 
There surely is gome, bleased clinu^ 
Where hfe is not a breath. 
'2 There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love, 
Form'd for the good alone. 
3 Thus star by star declineB, 
Till all are past away, 
Aa morning high and higher shinet i 
To pure and perfect day. 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

444. s. M. 

«* Sorrow not even as others who have mo hope." 

Not for the pious dead 
' Would I desponding weep. 
Sweet is their rest, and soft their bed^ 
f Who thus " in Jesus sleep." 

' Why «houId I mourn their flight 

From scenes of earthly day ? 
'Tis but the sun gone down at night. 

To rise with brighter ray* 

445. I/. M. 

Death of the righteous. 

Sweet is the scene when virtue £ift. 
When sinks a righteous soul to ttBt; 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heares th' expiring burnt ! 

So fades a summer cloud away^ 

&o sinks the gale when storms are <^, 

So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

A holy quiet reigns around.; 

A calm which nothing can destroy; 
Nought can disturb that peace prdfoniicl. 

Which their unfettered souls eiyqy* 

Tbcdr duty done, as sinks the clay^ 
Freed from it's load the spirit dSeii ! 

While heav'nandvarth combine to Wf^ 
** Sweet is the «:eiie wbda Visldife 4Sk»ar 
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446. c. M. 

Tht we$€tabU hingdomy mm emblem of the retmn^ 

1 All nature dies, and lives again : 

The flow'r that paints the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's bi 

And boughs and blossoms yield, 
Resign the honours of their form, 

At winter's stormy blast. 
And leave the naked, leafless, plain, 

A desolated waste. 

9 Yet soon reviving plants and fiow'n, 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of sp 

And flourish green again, — 
So, to the dreary grave consign'd, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom. 
Until th' eternal morning wake 

The slumbers of the tomb. 

3 O may the grave become to me 

The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence I shall gladly rise at length 

To mingle with the blest ! 
Cheer'd by this hope, with patient m 

I'll wait Heav'n's high decree 3 
Till the appointed period come. 

When death shall set me free. 



HYMNS AND PSALJI9. 



.447. c. M. 

' TTiii cfuniplibU mutt put on iaeoi-ruptioit, and l/iit 
tortal must put on immortality. I Cor. xv, 52,£tc." 

AVhEN the laat tmmpet'B awful voice 

This reuding earth shall shake, 
"When op'ning graves shall yield their 

And dust to life awake j [charge, 

Those bodiea that corrupted fell, 

Shall incomipted rise, 
And mortal forms shall spriug to life 

Immortal in the skies. 



2 Behold ! what heav'nly prophets sung 
Is now at last fulfitl'd, 
That death should yield his ancient reign, 
And vanquieh'd quit the field, 
' Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 
And thus begin to sing : 
O Grave I where is thy triumph now ? 
And where, O death ! thy sting? 



3 Then steadfast let ns still r 
Tho' dangers rise around ; 
And in the work prescrib'd by God 

Yet more and more abound ; 
Assur'd tliat though we labour now. 

We labour not in vain ; 
But, thro' the grace of heav'n's gtesXliQti, 
Th' eternal crown shaU s'lim. 
2b 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

448. p. M. 

Day ofjuilgment. 

1 Behold the solemn day. 

When man shall meet his doom ! 
Prepare, prepare the way, 
\e tciiiints of the tomb ; 
The trumpet Eounds, 
And earth and sky 
Obedient lie 
Thro' all their rounds. 



2 The fading king of light. 

Shorn of his beamia, retires } 
The empress of the night 
Grows paler and expires 1 
The heav'nly throng. 
With one accord. 
Surround their Lord, 
And raise the song. 



a Behold him thron'd on high ! 
All nations round him stand I 
Obedient angels fly 
Or wait at his command 1 
' The flock divide,' 
The Shepherd cries ; 
And hosts arise 
On either aide. 



I 
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4 O ^ share, ye blessed, share, 

* Your last, your high reward ! 
* Ye lost to virtue, bear 

* The sentence of your Lord !' 

Great God ! we pray 

That we may stand 

At thy right hand 
On that great day ! 

449. L. M. 

Day oj Judgment • 

1 That solemn day will soon arrive, 

Th' important, the decisive day. 
When, from death's awful slumber rous'd, 
God's dread command all must obey. 

2 Deep thunders usher in the morn. 

And thro' the heav'ns tremendous roll ; 
The wide expanse is all on fire, 

While lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 

3 The trumpet's loud and dreadful blast 

Sounds thro' the regions of the dead : 
With terror some, and some with joy. 
Rise from the dust their lowly bed. 

4 All-righteous and eternal Judge ! 

When summon'd at thy bar to stand. 
May we, forgiven and approv'd. 

Be crown'd with blias at tloy ii^V V^ix^^, 
2 E 3 
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450. p. M. 

Great God ! what do I gee and 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of mankind doth i^peai 
On clouds of glory seated ! 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves n 

The dead which they contaiii^'d bef 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him I 

451, c. M. 

Return of day, «n emblem ofm/utwe d 

1 As twilight spreads her gradual s 

And darkness veils the sky. 
So man's bright prospects hourly 1 
And mortal comforts die. 

2 One fate attends on all below. 

One sure impending doom ; 
And youth, and age, and wisdom. 
No ransom from the tomb. 

3 But thro' the shades the morn shal 

And bring the genial hours ; 
So, from death's slumbers, man sha 
With new and nobler pow*rs. 

4 That mom shall God's own promis 

To those who trust his word ; 
While saints, in endless triumph, % 
The honours o( iVvek LiOxd« 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

-\ 452. p. M. 

** Blessed and holy is he tliat Iiath part in the 
first resurreclion.'* 

: Hark ! I hear the trumpet sound ! 
-> Mark the animated ground ! 
-. See what countless millions rise, 
- Fill'd with rapturous surprise. 

See the Judge in solemn state ! 
Numerous angels on Him wait ; 
All in heav'nly splendour drest. 
Hail each new revived guest, 

t Dearest friends, on rising, meet, 
And with joy seraphic greet ; 
Love celestial, pure, refin'd. 
Fills each new-born beav'nly mind. 

4 Tyrant death is now no more ! 
Vaunting grave ! thy triumph's o'er ! 
With exulting taunt we sing, 

* Where's thy vict'ry ? Where's thy sting?* 

5 See the Saviour on his throne, 
Pleas'd his numerous brethren own ; 
Happy brethren ! Come away. 
Enter on eternal day. 

5 See my Father's home in view, 
Mansions are prepared for you ; 
There his boundless love adore, 
L<ove unceasing, evermore \ 
2 E 2 



HYMNS JlJiB PSALMS. 

453. L. M. 

" New keacem and a new earth." 

1 Yon glorious orba, that gild the sky, 
Proclaim the Guil wlio reigns on high; 
He pours the radiant etream they boast, 
And marshals all the moving host. 

2 But glitt'ring stars Bhall cease to burn; 
The sun forsalte his golden urn ; 

This earth, these heav'ns, be swept awav, 
The splendid pageant of a day. 

3 Yet will th' Eternal wake to birth 
More radiant heav'ns, a fairer earth, 
AVhose lustre shall admit no shade, 
Whose lasting bloom ahull never fade. 

4 When time and death shall be no more, 
Tothose bright realms the saints shallsou; 
And, \Felcom'd by their faithful Lord, 
SliatI then receive their rich reward. 

454. c. M. 

Commmaoa nf Saints. Ilcb. xii. 18 — 24. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord. 

The tempest, fire, and smoke :- 

Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke : — 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our tiod, 
Where milder words declare his will 
And spread hia love abroad. 



I 



[HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
3 Eeliold th' innumcrn.ble host 
Of angela cloth'd in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is tum'd to eight ! 
4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names arc writ in heav'n : 
And Godj the Judge of all, declare 
Their iium'rous sins forgiv'n ! 
f) The saints on earth, and all the deati. 
But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ their living head, 
And heav'nly joya partake. 
G In such society as this 

My weary aoul would rest; 
The man who dwells where Jeaue la 
Must be for ever blest. 

455. p. M. 

Prospect of kmvca. 

On wings of faith mount up, my soul, 

and rise. 
View thine inheritance beyond the skies : 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal tongue 

can tell, 
What cndiegg pleasures in those mansions 

dwell. 
There our Redeemer lives, all bright and 

glorious, 
O'er sin and death and hell he te\gQ% \W 

torJous I 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

456. p. M. 

" Our labour shall noi he in vmin in thi bd' 

1 If we the Saviour's laws obey, 
Submissive to his righteous sway^ 

Our happiness is sure : 
Whatever befall us here below. 
Of toil or suffering, joy or woe. 

The trial soon is o*er. 

2 The day will come when we shall he 
The Judge's awful voice — 'Drawncs 

And rise to bliss on high ; 
O'er death triumphant wing* our way 
To realms of everlasting day. 

To joys that never die. 

3 Thanks be to God's redeeming grace 
Which sav'd our sinful mortal race. 

Thro' Christ our glorious Head, 
Who took the sting of death away, 
Destroy'd the grave's terrific sway, 

And wide his triumph spread. 

4 Then steadfast in his work abide, 
Unmov'd by ev'ry hope beside. 

Abounding in his love : 
Ye know your labour's not in vain. 
Since life, eternal life you gain. 

With Christ 'jovxt IjoxA. «&«s^^^ 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

457. p. M. 

« 

Final acceptance oftke righteous, 

w 

Lo ! he comes, from heav'n descending! 
' Sent to judge both quick and dead ; 
Midst ten thousand saints and angels^ 
See our great exalted Head : 
Hallelujah ! 
Velcome, welcome. Son of God ! 

•"ull of awful expectation, 
All before the Judge appear ; 

Truth and justice go before him ; 
Now the joyful sentence hear : 
Hallelujah ! 

rVelcome, welcome, Judge divine ! 

Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
^ Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fear and sorrow ; 
* Endless praise be your employ : 
' Hallelujah ! 
^ Welcome, welcome to the skies/ 

Now at once they rise to glory ; 

Jesus brings them to the King ; 
There, with all the host of heav'n. 

They eternal anthems sing : 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high\ 



BYHNS AND PSALHS. 

458. c. af. 

Sufferers for Jesus glorified. 

1 W HAT arc those glorious forms 

In white before the throne ? [S 
This is the martyr's shining band, 
To endless ages known. 

2 'Twas thro' a sharp and thorny way 

The noble suff 'rers prest ; 
But nought could stop them, or dekj 
Their march to heavenly rest. 

3 Before the throne of God they stand, 

And serve him day and night, 
While beams of glory wide expand, 
And fill them with delight. 

4 Ten thousand thousand are their tonj 

But all their hearts are one ; 
And tlius united rise their songs 
Before the heav'nly throne. 

5 ^^ Salvation to our Father God ! 

** Salvation to the Lamb 1 
*' For ever spread his praise abroad, 
" For ever bless his name.*' 

6 With them, my spirit, raise the song 

With them in homage fall ; 
To God thy noblest pow'rs belojig. 
Who still is ALL in all ! 



HYMNS AND FSAtMS. 

459. L. M. 

■'nal congregation of all good characters in hmpp^ 

^X ROM north and south, from east and 

west. 
Advance the myriads of the blest; 
n*'rom ev'iy clime of earth they come^ 
And find in heav'n a common home. 

In one immortal throng we view 
Gentile and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 

Howe'er divided here below. 
One bliss, one spirit, now they know ; 
The' some ne*er heard of Jesus' nsaot. 
Yet God admits their honest clainw 

thi earth, according to their ligbt^ 
They aim'd to practi j« what was tif^ ; 
Hence all t)ieir errors are forgiv'n. 
And Jesus welcomes tbem to heaven* 

See ! where tbe Ue»t Redeemer waits 
To meet tbem a* tte ** pearly ga^toi^; 
And bring the mfffhA sone can count 
To seats of >9r em Zicfik*% moont. 



See ! how akn^ tL* jminortal meads 
His glorious bosts tbe Saviour leads ; 
And views, as their exaked Head, 
The hi^at i€mmdk€ whicb Vie \)!^fi^\ 



HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

460. c. M. 

Jtna baptized im, JordMn. 

1 To Jordan's stream the Savioor go 

To do his Father's will : 
His breast with sacred ardour glov 
Each precept to fulfil. 

2 Behold him buried in the flood. 

The emblem of his grave. 
Who, thro' the mercy of his God, 
Was sent a world to sare. 

3 As from the water he ascends. 

What miracles appear ! 
God, with a voice, his Son commi 
Let all the nations hear. 

4 Hear it, ye christians, and rejoice 

Let this your courage raise : 
What God approves be this your 
And glory in his ways. 

461. c. M. 

Baptism qfJettts, 

1 ^' I COME,*' the great Redeemei 

" To do thy will, O Lord !'* 
At Jordan's flood, behold ! he sea 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 ^^ Thus it becomes us to fulfil 

" All righteousness," he said ; 
He spake obedient, and beneath 
The yielding n?«v^ -ww^ VkA.^ 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

Tesus, our Saviour, well-belov'd ! 

Thy name will we profess^ 
Like thee desirous to fulfil 

£ach law of righteousness. 

No more we'll count ourselves our own. 

But thine in bonds of love ; 
O may such bonds for ever draw 

Our souls to things above. 

462. li. M. 

Baptismal Commisnon, Mark xvi. 15, 16. 

-Before the Saviour rose on high, 
And took his seat at God's right hand. 

To his apostles thus he spoke, 

And gave to them the great command:— 

* Unto the world at large proclaim, 

* To ev'ry one the gospel preach ; 

* Whatever I commanded you, 

' Observe, and unto others teach. 

* He that believes and is baptiz'd, 

* He shall be sav'd;' the Saviour said; 
Why then should mortals set at nouffht 

Tnis great command of Christ our Head ? 

Father of Christ ! our Father too 1 

The Source and Spring of sovereign grace J 

Our Jives, our all, to thee we owe^ 
And now devote them to ttw i^x^a&^« 
2 F 



HYMNS AKD PSALMS. 

463. c. M. 

Baptismal covenant, 

1 Come, let ua own this rite divine, 

And all, with one accord, 
111 a baptismal covenant join 

Ourselves to Christ the Liord ; 
Ignite, with utmost zeal and pow'r, 

His God to glorify. 
And promise, in this solemn hour, 

For him to live and die, 

2 The covenant we this moment make 

Let us e*cr keep in mind ; 
May we no more our God forsake, 

Or cast his words behind ; 
But up to Christ, our living Head, 

May we in all things grow ; 
Till we like him from sin are freed. 

And dead to all below. 

464. c. M. 

Baptism of Jesus, an example to his folUnceri. 

1 jL he glorious gospel doth proclaim 

To all the sons of men, 
* He who believes and is baptized, 

* Salvation shall obtain/ 

2 The Lord himself gave this <!ominand| 

And pointed otft the way ; 
He was 'entomb'd in Jordan's flood 
On hVa bwpWsM^ to^ , 
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The glorious tidings, thus made known. 

With pleasure we regard ; 
Strong in the truth we freely go 

To follow Christ our Lord. 

A. thoughtless world may disapprove, 

Our names cast out as ill ; 
The world's reproaches we can bear 

la doing Jesus' will. 

But on the resurrection day. 

The prize we shall obtain ; 
For all who suffer here with Christ, 

In heav'n with him shall reign. 

465. L. M. 

^Baptismal hymn, 

iSEE, how the willing converts trace 
The path their great Redeemer trod ; 

And follow, thro' his liquid grave. 
The meek, the lowly Son of God. 

Here they renounce their former deeds. 
And to a heavenly life aspire ; 

Error for glorious truth exchange. 
And holiness their sole desire. 

Glory to God on high be giv'n 1 

W ho shews his grace to sinful men ; 

L/et saints on earth, and host§ in he9.v'w^ 
In concert join thw Vo^^d fwov^^x. 
2f2 
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466. c. M. 

hnmediatefy after immersion. 

1 XHUS was the great Redeemer pW 

Ikncath the yielding wave ; 
Thus was his sacred body rais'd 
Out of the liquid grave. 

2 Lord ! we thy precepts would obey, 

In tliy own footsteps tread ; 
Would die, be buried, rise with thee, 
Our ever-living Head. 

467. c. M, 

Practical improvement qfbaptisnt, 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 

Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
Let accents so divine as these 
Engage th' attentive ear : 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 

Vour souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ your Lord you live anew 
With Christ ascend on high. 

3 There, by his Father's side, he sits 

Enthroned, divinely fair : 
Yet owns himself your brother still. 
And your forerunner there, 

4 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love ; 
Your choicest, brightest treasiire licii. 
And be your \*e««x.^^ ^o^^. . , . 



r 
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g 468. c. M. 

C/uistian obeditnee. 
"* 1 Buried in baptism with our Head, 
V Where he appoints we go : 

And still in his own footatepa tread. 
And shew his praise below. 
2 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know be Bide, 
Nothing desire, nothing eBteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

409. CM. 

AJitT baplism. 

1 " Proclaim," saith Christ, « g<kV6 

wondrous grace 
" To all the eona of n 
" He who believes and is baptiz'd, 
" Salvation shall obtain." 

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those. 

Who, hoping in his word, 

TiuB day have publicly declar'd 

That JesuB is their Lord, 

3 With cheerful feet may they go on. 
And run the Chrietian race. 



And ill the troubles of the way 
Find all sufficient grace : 
4 That when the awful message cornea 
To call their souU away ; 
They may be found prepar'd to live 
In realiiM of endlesB day* 
2 F 3 





Hi'MNS AND PSALMS. 

470. c. M. 

Sefectiont on the death ofjenu. Z,or^i Sapptr. 

1 With warm affection let us view, 

\Vith pious grief improve; 
The solemn, the impressive scene 
Of Jesus' dying love. 

2 Not all the malice of his foes 

His pity could subdue; 
" Father, forgive," he meekly pray'd, 
" They know not what they do." 

3 O what a love was here display'd. 

Beyond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime, 
In life and death he taught ! 

4 Let not his sacred truths, by us 

Re lust or misapplied; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget 
That 'twas for us he died. 

471. c. M. 

Elcidled character of oar Loi-d'tpit 

1 How truly noble was the mind _ 

Of our exalted Lord ! iij 

What love and fortitude combin'd ■J 
In ev'ry deed and word ! 

2 What deep devotion did he feel ! 

How pious all his mind ! 

To do his heav'iily Father's wiU 

No sufT'rings he declio'd. 



Pi HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

• Sublimely pious ! Jesus' name 

"* Adorns our noblest lays : 

■ flim, Lord and Christy our songs proclaim^ 

f ' To God his Father's praise. 

r 

^ 472. c. M. 

.i? Law of love. For the Lord's Supper, 

«f JL E foU'wers of the Prince of Peace 
r: Who round his table draw, 
^ Remember what his spirit was, 
f What his peculiar law. 

' The love which all his bosom fiU'd 
Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love, he liv'd and taught^ 
Inspir'd by love, he died. 

i And do you love him ? do you feel 
Your warm affections move ? 
This is the proof which he demands. 
That you each other love. 

1 Let each the sacred law fulfil. 
Like his be ev'ry mind ; 
Be ev'ry temper form'd by love. 
And ev'ry action kind. 

5 Let none who call themselves his Mendi 
Disgrace the honour'd name ; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title wibich they clam. 



RTHlfS AND PSALMS. 

473. c. M. 

For the cofRMtamtipM. 

1 O GOD ! accept the sacred honr 

Which we to Thee have giv*n; 
And let this ballow'd scene have pov' 
To riuae our Bouls to heav'n. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of thy Son ; 
Nor let our thoughtless thankless lies 
Forget what be has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live. 

From all corruption* free ; 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our pow'rs, our wills to' Thee. 

4 And oft along life's dang'rous way. 

To smooth our passage thro'. 
Wilt thou^ on this thy holy day, 
For us this scene renew. 

474. 8. M. 

For the LorUt tupper^ 

1 Jesus invites his friends 
To meet around his board ; 
Here may his followers sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord^ 

3 Here we sufvey thft love 

Which spake in ev'ry breathy 
Prompted each action of his life. 
And triumph' 4 Vcv \a» Aswdati* 
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i Our heav'iily Fatlier calls 

Christ and his meaibcrs one ; 
We are the children of his love, 
And he the first-born Son. 

One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone we knon' ; 
Brethren we are; let ev'ry heart 
With kind affections glow. 

Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
Our Father's name to raise ; 
Let gratitude fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise, 

475. P.M. 

Deiiret afttr ChrisliaH iiMieHee. 

A x ROM the table now retiring, 

I Which for us the Lord hath spread, 

1 May our souls, refreshment finding, 
* Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image beai'; 

Him our Lord and Master calling, 

His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 

Walking steadfast in hia way, — ■ 
Joy attend ua in believing ! 

Peace from God. thro' end\caa Oik^\ 
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47G. c. M. 

Lave andpemee inspired by the rmvuintf 

of'CkHsi. 

1 O HERE, if ever, God of love! 

Let strife and hatred cease ; 

xViul cv*ry heart harmonious move, 

And ev*ry thought be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on hitn 

^^'ho^'e latest thoughts were ours, 
Shall mortal passions come^ to dim 
The pray'r devotion pours* 

3 No, gracious Master^ not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou giv'st may yet reiM 
Tho' thou no more art 8cfen« 

4 " Thy kingdom come }*' we watch/ 

To hear thy cheering call, [v 

When heav'n shall ope it*s glorious i 
And God be all in all. 

477. c. M. 

Grateful remetiAranee of Christ, 

1 If human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie : — 
If tender thoughts within us burn. 
To feel a friend is nigh : — 

5 O shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To him who died our fears to quell, 
Our more theAi ot^V^W^ vroe I 
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While yet hia aiiguish'd soul survey'd 

Those paugs he could not flee, 
What love his kttgt words display'd, 

" Meet and r-emember me !" 
Jesus ! the tokens of thy grace 

Around our hearts shall twine, 
While mem'ry liog'ring loves to trace 

Each gen'rous act of thine. 

478. i,.M. 

Memorial of our absent Laid, 
J. HE Prince of Peace this table spread 

In mem'ry of Ws, death uud love j 

We on the rich provisioa feed. 

And gain a taate of joys above. 

2 While he ig absent from our sight, 

'Tis to prepare our souls a place. 

That we may dwell iu heav'nly light, 

^A^ld live for ever near his face, 
479. L. M. 
Religious gratitadt. 
IjORD ! when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love. 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids uiy fears and doubts depart. 
'^ Be all uiy heart and all ray way^ 
Devoted to thy fervent praise ; 
And let my g4ad obedience prove 
How much 1 owe, how much 1 \9ve\ 
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480. c. M. 

After Sermim. 

1 Almighty Goi>! tbywordiso^ 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dews of heav'n descend, 
And rigbteooB fruits abound, 

2 Let not the foes of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in ev*ry heartj 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield a hundred-fold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown^ 

Thy quick'ning grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the truth recet 
It's saving pow'r may know. 

481. p. M. 

Clot€ of Service. 

On what has now been sown, 
ITiy blessing. Lord, bestow : 
The pow*r is thine alone 
To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise. 
And Thou alone shalt hajre the praii 
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482. p. M. 

XiORD ! dismiss ue with thy blessing, 

Let ua now depart in peace ; 
l*ious gratitude expressing, 

May our love and faith increase, 
nil each breast with consolation, 

While to thee our hearts we raise. 
When we reach our blissful station, 

We win give thee nobler praise. 
Hallblujah ! 

483. CM. 



Cioie ofevcmng tei-vicc. 

1 BOON will our fleeting hours be past ; 

(And as the setting Bun 
Kow leaves the clouds in yonder west, 
Our parting beams be gone. 

S May He, from whom all blessings flow, 
Our sacred rites attend ; 
Unite our hearts in wisdom's ways 
Till life's short journey end ; — 

3 And, as the rapid sands run down. 
Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receive the glorious croHTi 
Of never fading lovt?. 
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484. I.. M. 

Close of evening service, 

I Th AXKS for thy house of pray*r,OIi» 
Tlianks for thy day and for thy wori, 
For all the means which thou hast jH'i 
Of knowing thee and g^ning heav'n. 




That each may prove a rest from sin. 

485. li. M. 

The Christianas farewell. 

1 Thy presence, everlasting God, 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep, 
In ev'ry place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain 
Thou dost our lives and pow'rs sustai 
When absent, we rejoice ta share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy cai 

3 To thee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine 
And guard and guide us still as thine, 

4 Give us in thy beloved house. 
Again to pay our grateful vows ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet woxmd iVv^ thtone^ 
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486. c. M. 

" Th>l kingdom come." 

■Our Father! high enthroii'd above. 

With boundless glory crown'd ! 
Thou Source of life ! display thy love 
To ev'ry nation round. 
is Erect thine empire, gracious King ! 
And spread it's pow'r abroad j 
Till all thy chosen millions sing 
The praises of their God. 

487. CM. 

Prater for the talvation of Israel. 

jl Almighty God! whose boundless 
I And mercy from above, [pow'r 

' On Israel's erring race vrere shed, 

The people of thy love ! 
<3 O call the wand' ring pilgrims home ! 
',., O save their scatter'd race ! 
L And on the sons of Abr'ham show'r 
,.-, The blessings of thy grace. 
S May they coiifesa the Saviour's name, 
P While Thee their hearts adore j 
And listen to that heav'nly voice 
' They scorn'd to hear before. 
A And do thou gather tbem and U3 
. Into one common fold ; 
' And grant us all, in future worldB,,. . 
' Tby glory to behold. 'V 
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488. li. M. 

On opening m netc place of worthip. 

1 O TIIOV! to whom, in ancient tii 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was s 
\N'hoiii kings ador'd in songs sublin 
WJioni prophets praia'd with glo^ 
tongue i 

2 Not now on Zion*s height alone 

Thy favour'd worshipper may d\ 

Not where, at sultry noon, thy Soi 

Sat weary by the patriarch's we 

3 From ev'ry place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent f 

The incense of the heart may rise 

To heav'n, and find acceptance i 

4 In this thy house, whose doors we 

For social worship first unfold. 
To thee the suppliant throna^ shall 
While circUng years on years ar 

5 To thee shall age, with snowy hai 

And strength, and beauty, bend tl 
And childhood lisp, with rev'rent 
It's praises and it's pray'rs to ti 

O Thou ! to whom, in ancient tim 
The lyre of prophet bards was si 
To Thee, at last, in ev'ry clime 
Shall temples rise and ^jraise be 



Bl HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

I- 489. p. M. 

On opening a new place &f warship* 

Great King of glory ! come, 
* And, with thy favour, crown 

£ This temple as thy dome, 
b: This people as thy own ; 

Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
. How God can dwell with men below. 



^1 



Here may thine ears attend 

Thy people's humble cries. 
And grateful praise ascend 
All fragrant to the skies ; 
Here may thy word melodious sound. 
And spread celestial joys around. 

Here may th' attentive throng. 

Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above : 
And willing crowds surround thy board. 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 



it Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise ; 
And shine like polish'd stones 
Thro' long succeeding days : 
Here, Lord 1 display thy saving m^w't^ 
WhDe templea stand, and men im^x^* 
2 c 3 



490. I.M. 



I AlMIGITTY God ! ihj xoundliif 



X3*:r^ Senphs bend the knee, 

(>ir r.:i2i>le w&nts to tliee are koovtV 

L>ir biict #00^:9 iz»x rise to thee. 



2 Grea: Fiiier of the tuman race ! 
T^T bind to each 3^ ^igns his lot; 
Th« fxxi alike putake thy grace, 
Or ia the peJace or the cot. 



3 On ±<yse. O let thy blessings &U, 

\^ ho u* with eye« of pity riew'd, 
\^lio, like the bounteous Lord of all) 
Delight to do his creatines good. 

4 Grant that instruction mav secure 

Each youthful breast from sin and 
O let them feel irhat pleasures pure 
From virtue and religion grow. 

5 And grant that those^ whose fost'rin 

With knowledge cheers the poor dis 

May find each gen rous care repaid, 

And be in their otm children bles 

6 And O may those whose hatids ha^e 

And those who on their help depc 
.Unite around thy throne in heav'n. 



.^klk 
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H 

I 



491. p. M, 

Children lavght to praiie God. 

Almighty Father ! bounteous Friend 
From heav'n, thy glorious throne, descend 

And hear our infant praise : 
Teach ub in higher strains to sing 
Teach ub a nobler pray'r to bring ; 

A loftier song to raise ! 

B For thou, O God ! didst frame the earth j 
Thy love gave ev'ry creature birth 

Fill'd air, and sea, and land: 
The silver moon, the golden sun. 
Began theii" heav'nly race to run 
At thy divine command, 

l-i Thou bid'st the storms of winter low'r, 
Thou send'st the spring's enliv'ningshow'r 

To cheer the tender blade ; 
Thine is the fruit that summer yields, 
Thine are the stores of autumn's fields 

In golden robei array'd, 

\fA To Thee our lib'ral friends ire owe ; 
I Thou bid'st the gen'roua bosom glow 
With pity's sacred fire ! 
O may our grateful songs arise, 
Ljlte »weetei-t incense, to the skies, 
Till life itself expire ! 

o Almighty Father ! bounteous Friend \ 
From heav'n, &c. &Ci 
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492. p. M. 

For Ckmritif CkiUrtm. 
CHIU>RBX. 

1 C/OME, let our voices join. 

To sing a song of praise ; 
For favours so divine 
Our grateful notes we'll raise. 

CONGESGATION. 

To God alone the prabe belongs. 
Hid love demands your noblest songs 

CHILDRSN. 

2 Here we are taught to read 

The book of ILfe divine : 
Where our Redeemer's love 
And brightest glories shine. 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone the praise is due. 
Whose sacred book is sent to you ! 

CHILDREN. 

3 Within this sacred house 

Our youthful feet are brought. 
Where pray'r and praise ascend. 
And heav'nly truths are taught. 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone your praises bring. 
And in the ehutcU ^v^ ^\»t\&^ %va^l 
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CHILDREN. 

For favours such as these 
Our grateful thanks receive ; 

Lord ! here accept our hearts^ 
They're all that we can give ! 

CONGREGATION. 

Great God ! accept their grateful songs^ 
To Thee alone the praise belongs ! 

CHORUS. 

Lord ! let this glorious work 

Be crown'd with large success ! 
May thousands, yet unborn^ 
This Institution bless ! 
To Thee their best affections raise. 
To whom alone belongs the praise ! 

493. c. M. 

Gratitude for kind henefactoru 

Great God of love ! to thee we owe 

Whatever we enjoy ; 
Our ev'ry blessing here below ; 

Our hope beyond the sky I 

All that our pious friends impart. 

Lord, we ascribe to thee ; 
Thy mercy touched each pitying heeixt) 

And^tiiine'tiie glory be ^ 
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494. p. M. 

Hymn for Charity C/atdfefu 

1 Glory to our heav'nly King! 
liounteous Parent ! thee we sing 
(iratitude the strain inspires, 
Humble hopes, sincere desires. 

CHORUS. 

Thee we sing with loud acclsdm, 
Praising thy all-glorious Name ! 

2 God of glory ! God of love ! 
I^rd of all the worlds above ! 
Thee we bless for daily food, 
Thee we bless for ev*ry good. 
Thee we sing with loud acclaim. 
Praising thy all-glorious name ! 

3 More than all, we praise thee, L 
For the blessings of thy word j 
For the tidings Jesus brought ; 
For the precepts Jesus taught. 
Thee we sing with loud acclaim. 
Praising thy all-glorious name ! 

4 Gracious Father ! Heav'nly Kini 
Feeble lips presume to sing ; 
Infant voices humbly raise 
Grateful^ fervent songs of praise. 
Thee we sing with loud acclaim. 
Praising vViy ^V^orvcsvi^^^g^ssL^ } 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

495. L. nr. 

For a Sundaif School Anmirertmy, 

Great God ! we bless the tender care 
Which all thy creatures largely share ; 
We prize the gifts thy hands dispense^ 
Of life and healthy and food and sense. 

Rich are thy mercies to our race. 
To us peculiar is thy grace ; 
For we are taught to read thy word; 
We learn to fear and love the Lord. 

Our knees are early taught to bend. 
Our youthful voices to ascend. 
To that great God, whose piercing eye 
Kach action and each thought can spy. 

O may each heart thy presence own. 
And fear to meet thy awful frown. 
Obey the precepts thou hast giv*n. 
And tread on earth the path to heav'n. 

Like holy Jesus, when a chil^, 
May we be humble, pure, and mild. 
His glorious likeness may we bear. 
When like our Lord we sojourn here. 

And when thy summons calls ns borne. 
When to thy judgment bar we come ; 
May our kind friends rejoice to prove 
How blest have been their woim cA V^n%« 
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496. li. M. 

ImtpmiMMce of ImsiitiitiomM/or ike diff'iuiim tf 

knmtieiige. 

1 Of all that live, and move, and breatl 
Man only rises o'er his birth ; 
He looks above, around, beneath ; 
At once the heir of heav'n and eartb 

3 What guides him in his high pursuit*: 
Opens, illumines, cheers the way, 
Discerns the immortal from the brute. 
God*s image from the mould of clay 

3 Tis knowledge : — ^knowledge to the s< 

Is pow*r, and liberty, and peace ; 
And, while celestial ages roll. 

The joys of knowledge shall increas 

4 Hiul to the glorious plan that spreadi 

This light with universal beams, 
And, thro' the human desert, leads 
Truth's living, pure, perpetual strea 

497. c. M. 

Joy and protperitjf from. God. 

1 Shine on our souls, etemal God ! 

With ravs of beauty shine : 
O let thy favour crown our days. 
And dl their round be thine ! 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could givCi 
If thou thy love testraiii. 
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fT\'^ith tliee let ev'ry week begin, 
I With thee each day lie spent, 
[iFor thee each fleeting hour improv'd, 
I Since eaeh by thee is lent, 
Hrben cheer us thro' this desert road, 
U Till all our iaboura cease, 
jiAnd heav'n refresh our weary soula 
' ' With everlasting peace. 

498. p. M. 

' Hiisaimafor the Son. 

jHoSANNA for the Sou from Jordan's 
V tide, 

I The man of sorrows and oppress'd with 

IfWho lived despised by men, rejected died, 
k " Who reigiisthedrcadof inipionsunbelief. 
iHosanna for the Lamb, the victim slain 
m, A fearful offering fur a fallen world, 
Twbose blood on J'udaK's hilla gush'd not 
h in vain. 

Whose hreath to heaven in pleaaing in- 
j cense curl'd. 

(Hosanna for the Lord, our conquerini' 
\) Head, 

Who fell a martyr, and a monarch roaej 
•.Whose glory burst more bright from 

I realms of dead, 

And shone to heaven in mercy o'er his 
foes. 
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499. 



p. M. 



Attendanre vpcn Religious lusiitHiioA 

1 1*LL bless Jekovah*s glorious name, 
Whose goodness heav'n and earth procb 

With ev'ry morning light; 
And, at the dose of ev'ry dav, 
To Him my cheerful homage' pay, 

Who guards me thro' the night. 

2 The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes, 

With ev'ry sacred joy : 
Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humble worship there, 

Shall be my sweet employ. 

r? With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
rU celebrate the dying feast 

Of my departing Lord ; 
And, while his perfect love I view, 
11 is bright example I'll pursue. 

And meditate his word. 

500. L. M. 

Ghry to tke Father. 

Ci LORY to the Father, King of Kin, 
Glory to all nations' bounteous Frif 

To the Fountain oi all heavenly thine; 
liljry \t\ U\« V\\^K««t without end f 
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501. L. M. 

Universal praiie. 
RAISE GoD,from whom all blessings flow, 
aiae Him, all creatures here below, 
'aise Him, anjcelic boats above, 
uiae jc Jkiiovau, God of iove ! 

502. h. ni. 

Morning hjmn. 
An sleep's serene oblivion laiJ, 

I safely pasa'd the aileiit nifrht: 
Again I see the breaking shade, 

Again behold the morning light. 
I'New-born I bless the waking hour, 
i Once more, with awe, rejoice to be : 
^My conscious soul resumes her pow'r, 
ft And soars, ray guardian God! to tht-c. 
|0 guide me thro' the various maze 
I My doubtful feet are douni'd to tread ; 
I And spread thy shield's protecting bkwe 
I Where dangers press around my head. 
A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
I A deeper sleep my cvea oppressj 
lYct then thy atrcugth 'i=haU still defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 
Iffiiiit deeper shade shall break anay, 
W' 'ITiat deeper sleep shall leave my eyis ; 
' Wy light shall give eternal day ; 

Thy love the rapture of ibe «iVie«, 
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603. L. M. I 

1 uLOUYtoGou! who safe liath kffl 
And liAlh rcfrcsli'd me while I alept: 
Grnnt, l.ord, that when from deathlrt 
I may uf endless bliss partd<e. 

2 Lord '. I my vows to thee renew j 
DUperse my sins as inoniing dew: 
(jiiurd Diy first springs of thought uidrf 
Anil with thyself luy spirit fill. ^ 

3 May all my converse be sincere; -' 
My fonstienec as the noon-day clearjil; 
For thy tdl-secing Eye isurveya ^ 
My secret thoughts, my private wajiii 

4 Direct, controul, sugifcst this day, | 
All I ehall do, or tbijtk, or say ; 
That all my pow'rs, with all their _.„- 
In thy sole glory may unite. 1 

504. L. M. I 

Ifferning or tveiiing hyma, 

I JM V God, how endless is thy love ! J 

Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'nJBg ucu', * 

And morning mercies from ubore. ,i 

Gently distil like early dew. '^ ^ 

2 Thou Bpread'st the curtains of the ni^ 

Great Guardian of my sleeping houi 

Thy sov'reign word restores the liglit'^ 

And ([aicVena oT^ vo^ &ti3«);<^ wiw^J 



.^ 
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3 I yield my pow'ra to thy command 
To Thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Deniaud perpetual songs of praiGC. 

505. TU. M. 

\ Glory to thee, my God 1 this night, 
For all the blessiiiga of the liglit : 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

3 Forgive me, Lord I thro' thy dear Son, 
The ills which 1 this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach mo to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I raay 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

4 Should death itself my sleep invade, 
Why should 1 be of death afraid f 
Protected by thy saving arm 

Tho' he may strike, he cannot harm ( 






for death is life, and labour rest, 

Jf with thy gracious presence blest i 

' Then welcome sleep or death to me, 

I'm Btill secure, for still wilVi tive«t 

2 11 3 



IIYMXS AND PSALMS. 

506. c. M. 

An eiieninii hymn, 

1 Indulgent God ! whose bounteom 

O'er all thy works is shewn, [cart 

O let my grateful praise and pray'r 
Aeceiid before thy throne. 

2 What mercies liaa this day bestow'd ! 

How richly hast thou blest ! 

My cup with plenty overfiow'd, 

With cheerfulness my breast. 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close my ey«, 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my wakini; thoughts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and night. 

Till life's fond scene is o'er : 
And then to realms of endless light 
Knraptur'd let me soar. 

507. CM. -m 

All evetiing fifftnii. ^^ 

1 See ! the bright monarch of the day, ' 
In ocean dips his beams, 
WhiJe from hia brow u parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 
' The moon, pale empress of tiie night. 
In »wect succession rei^s; 
And finely paints, wiih Kilver light. 
The mountains, vales, and plains. 



i 
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XThe starry arch in grandeur glo\r 
_ Thro' all it's ample round : 

rreat God ! thy pow'r no limit knows 
-" •-.'Thy wisdom knows no bound 1 

608. li. M. 

An eventing hymn% 

^ NOTHER fleeting day is gone ! 
Slow o'er the earth the shadows rise, 
- Swift the soft stealing hours have flown. 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

* Another fleeting day is gone, 

Swept from the records of the year ; 
And still with each successive sun 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

5 Another fleeting day is gone 
To join the fugitives before ; 
And I, when life's employ is done. 
Shall slcep^ in time to wake no more. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ! 

But soon a fairer day shall rise ; 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour it's light o'er cloudless skies ! 

5 Another fleeting day is gone; 

In solemn silence, rest, my soul I 
Bow down before His awful throne 
Who bids the morn and ev'ning toU* 
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509. c. M. 

KeHgious retirement, 

1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 

Frvim strife and tumult far; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
lt*« most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the eilent shade^ 

Witli pray'r and pniise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul^ 

And grace her mean abode ; 
O with what peace, and joy, and love 
She communes with her God ! 

4 There, like the nightingale, she poun 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life 1 

Sweet Source of light divine } 

And all harmonious names in one^ 

My Father ! — ^l^'hou art mine ! 

6 What thanks I owe thee^ and what 1 

A vast and boundless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time fkbksAl b^ uo more 1 
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510. li. M. 

Devout retirermenL 

BBLY God ! permit me not to be 
A.'Btranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts 1 rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

Call me away from flesh aud sense ; 
Thy gracious word can draw me thence : 
I would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 

Be earth, with all her scenes, withdraws, 

L«t noise and vanity be gone : 

In secret silence of the mind 

My beav'n, and there my God, I fiod« 

511. S. M. 

Pious friendihip. 

Jl5LESS*D are the sons of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes are one s 
Whose kind designs to serve and please. 
Through all their actions run. 

Bless'd is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vowi. 
Make their communion sweet. 

Thus, on the heav'nly hills. 
The saints are blessed above, 
Where joy like morning dew distUa^ . 
And all the air is love« 
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512. li. M. 

Domestic Worship, 

' ATHKR of men ! thy care \re 
\\ Inch crowns our families with 
From tlice they sprung, and by t 
Tlieir root and branches are susU 

2 To God, most worthy to be praia 
He our domei>tic altars rais'd ! 
Who, Lord of hcav'n ! scorns not 
With sahits in their obscurest ce 

3 To thee may eacii united house, 
Morning and niu^ht present it's v< 
Our servants, there, and rising r; 
Be tsiught thy precepts and thy § 

4 () may each future age proclaim 
I'he honours of thy glorious nam 
While pleas'd and thankful we n 
To join the family above. 

513. li. M. 

Gody our Father 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hour 
When worldly pleasures lose thei 
Our Father ! let me turn to thecj 
And set each thought of darknesi: 

3 Is there a time of racking grief 
Which scorns the prospect of rel 
Our Father ! break the cheerless 
And bid Ib^i Yi^wV. \\.*^ ^»i»^.^<^<^q,B 
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Is there an hour of peace and joy, 
When hope is all my soul's employ ? 
Our Father ! still my liopes will roam, 
Cnless they rest wilh Thee their homer 

4 The noon-tide blaze, the midnight scene, 

I The dawn or twilight's sweet serene. 
The sick, yea, e'en the dying hour. 
Shall own a Father's grace and poVr. 



514. c. M. 

Oenoiion in nchneii. 



\ OOD of my life ! look gently down ; 
Behold the pains I feel ; 
But I am dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 Difteaees are thy servants, Lord ! 

They come at thy eommiind ; 

I'll not attempt a murin'ring word 

Against thy chast'uing hand. 

3 I'm but a sojourner below, 

Aa all my fathers were ; 
May 1 be well prepar'd to go, 
When 1 the summons hear. 

4 But if my life be spar'd awhile 

Before my last remove ; 
Thy praise shall be my business still, 
And I'll declare thy love. 
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515. 



C. M. 



■eoveyyfram a danffarous illnttl. 

* '^^i ^"° ' *^''y s^ervice well demandi 
The reniDant of my days ; 
M'hy was this fleeting breath renew'd 
iliit to renew thy praise ! 

2 Thy tender mercy, O my God ! 

Did this weak frame sustain 
When life was hov'ring o'er the grwt, 
And nature sunk witli pain. 

3 Thou, when the pains of death wwHMi 

Didst chase all slavish fear : 
And well my soul could bear those 
When thou, my help, wast near. 

4 Calmly 1 watch'd my ebbing- life; 

^ I knew thy time was best. 
Nor fear'd t'obey my Father's caUj 
To Ilia eternal rest. 

5 Back from the borders of the grave ■ 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would 1 wish a speedier flig-ht 
To my celestial home. 

6 Where thou appointest my abode f J 
There would 1 choose to be t ' 

For in thy preseace death is life. 
And earth is heav'n with thee. 




HYMNS AMD PSALMS. 

516. c. M. 

The/oMt which it aeeeptahle to God. 

Attend and mark the Bodemn fast 

Which to the Lord is dear : 
Dksdain the false unhallow'd mask 

Which vain dissemblers wear. 

' Do I delight in sorrow's dress V 
Saith He who reigns above : 

^ The hanging head and rueful Iook» 
' Will tihey attract my love ? 

'^ 'JLet such as feel oppression's load 

* Thy tender pity share } 
^ And let the heiress homeless poor^ 

^ Be thy peculiar care« 

^ Go, bid the hungry orphan be 
' With thy abundance blest; 

' Invite the wand'rer to thy gate^ 
^ And spread the couch of rest. 

^ Let him who pines with piercing eold^ 
' By thee be warm'd and clad ; 

^ Be thine the blissful task to make 
^ The downcast nuiumer glad% 

^ Then shall thy sun in brightneM beam^ 
^ Like morning's early rays ; 

^ And gl<My from the Lord above 
' Ukuaine all thy wayaJ . ■ 
2 I 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
517. L. M. 

Gail, eiir refvge amidal general calaniiti/, 

1 God is the refiige of his eaints. 

When storms of deep distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our comphiints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from Uieir seats be hurl'd 

Down to the deep and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 

111 sacred peace our souls abide; 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry shore, , 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling Hit, 

4 There is a stream whose gentle &ow * 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And wat'ring our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, < 

That all our raging fear controula : 
Sweet peaee thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls, 

G Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, i; ,> 
Secure against a threat' ning hour j 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
J3uilt on his truth, and arm'dwitli pow'r, 
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518. L. M. 

Truit in God in reasoni ijfdislreu. 

1 oHOULD famine o'er the oioui'ning field 
Extend htr desolating reign ; 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield. 
Nor autumn swell Llie fruitful grain : — 

3 Should lowing herdu, and bleating sheei^ 
Around their famish'd master die ; 
And hope itself despairing weep, 

While life deplores it'a lost supply : — j 

3 Amid the dark, the deathfiil scone. 

If I can aay ' the Lord is mine,' 

The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 

And glory dawn, tho' life decline. 

4 The God of my salcation lives ; 

My nobler life he will sustain ; 
IJia word immortal vigour gives, 

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 

» Thy presence, Lord 1 can cheer my heart, 
Tho' ev'ry earthly comfort die ; 
Thy amile can bid my pains depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures high, 

6 O let me hear thy blissful voice, 

Inspiring life and joys divine 1 

The barren desert shall rejoice; > lu'i. 

'Tie Paradise if thou art mva«'!)vtU. 
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519. li. M. 

ThmtJugiving for peace. 

1 Great Ruler of the earth and si 

A word of thine almighty breatb 

Can sink the worlds or bid it rise : 

Thy smile is life^ thy frown is d 

2 When angry nations rash to arms. 

And rage, and noise, and tumuli 

A ndwar resoundu it's dire alarms 

And slaughter spreads the hostile 

S Thy sov'reign eye looks caluily do 

And marks their course^ and be 

their pow'r ; 

Thy word the angry nations own. 

And noise and war are heard nc 

4 Then peace returns with balmy w 

Sweet peace ! with her what bl< 

Glad plenty laughs, the vallies sin| 

Reviving commerce lifts her hei 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteoi 

All move subservient to thy wil 
And peace and war await thy wor 
And thy sublime decrees mlfil. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs 

Thy kind protection stiU impla 

O may our hearts and lives and to 

Confess tVrj ^q^^^a ^xi^<^Q¥e' 



HYMNS AND PSALM^. 

520. c. M. 

Providence of God in the seasons. 

With songs and honours sounding loud^ 

Address the Lord on high ! 
Over the heav'ns be spreads his cloudy 

And waters veil the sky. 

He sends his show'rs of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He mi^es the grass the mountains crown. 

And corn in valleys grow. 

His steady counsels change the face 

Qf the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 

And wintry days appear. 

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
I^scend and clothe the ground ; 

Hie liquid streams forbear to flow 
In icy fetters bound. 

He sends his word and melts the snow; 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his mighty word : 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 

Praise ve the sovereign Lord I 
2i3 
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521. p. M. 

" We all da fade ai a leaf." 

1 oEE the leaves around ua falling, 

0ry and withcr'd to the ground ; 

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling 

In a aad and Bolemn Bound ; — 

2 Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread : 
View U8, lute in beauty blooming, 

Number'd now among the dead. 
.'1 What tho' yet no losses grieve you, 

Gay with health and ev'ry grace, 
L;et not cloudless skies deceive you j; 

Summer gives to Autumn place. 
4 On the tree of life eternal 

O let all your hopes be laid : ■ 
This alone for ever vernal, 

Bears a leaf which shall not fadc"^ 

522. L. M. 

Goil, oiiy htlper. New year's hymn. 

1 JVlY Helper, God 1 I bless thy nam*', 
The Bame thy pow'r, thy love the same 
The tokens of thy gracious care, 
Open, and croMn, and close the year. 

2 Amidst ten thousand snares I stand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my WayB, , 
Ten thousand mQfv\vi,vn.«nts of ^niB^ 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

3 Tlius far thy arm hath led me on , 
Thus far I make thy mercy koown ; 
And while I tread this dang'rous land, 
New blefisings shall new eungH demaiKl. 

4 Afy grateful soul on life's last shore 
\^'ould raise one saered pillar more ; 
And when thro' brighter scenes I rove, 
Adore and praise thy endless love. 

, 523. CM. 

I tteftecttoni an the itaste if lime. For a New Year. 

i Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
, Of the revolving year ! 
How swift the weeks complete their 

How short the months appear ! [rounds ! 
t So fast eternity conies on. 

And that iiaportnut day, 
' M'heii all that mortal man has done 

God's judgment ehall survey. 

\ Great God! awake my trifling heart, 
^ It's great concern tu see ; 
That I may act the christian part 
And give the year to Thee. 

I So shall their course more grateful roll 
If future yearK arise ; 
Or this shall bear my smiling sout 
To joy that never dies. 



IIVMNS AND PSALMS. 

524. c. M. 

" Sun ! steiul thou ttiil." For New-Year'i dt). 

1 " Stand etni, refulgent orb of day V 

A Jewish bero cries : 
So shall at last an angel say. 
And tear it from the skies. 

2 A flame, mtenser thac the aun. 

Shall uielt his golden uni ; 
Time's empty glass no more shall ruii, 
Nor hmuan years return. 

3 Then, with immortal splendour bright, 

That glorious orb shall rise. 
Which through eternity shall light 
The new created skies, 

4 His moral triumph then complete, 

Jesus, our Lord, shall place 

Before his heav'nly Father's seat, 

The heirs of life and grace. 

5 Unceasing flows the mortal tide, 

Unceasing let it Row; 
If thou, O Lord, our Guard and Guid^, . 
Wilt daily grace bestow ! 

6 Then, sun of nature ! roll along. 

And bear our years away ; M 

The sooner shall we join the fioo^ ,p 
Of everlaating day. 
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525. p. M. 

For Pfew-Year't dag. 

While, with ceaseless course, the suit " 

Hasted thro' the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 

Finisb'd is probation's day, 

They have done with ail below ; 

We a little longer stay ; 

Hut how little none can know. 

As the ninged arrow flies, 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the light'iiing from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bears us down life's rapid stream ; 

T.'pwards, Lord, our spirits raise; 
All below is but a dream. 

5 Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins, renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live. 
With eternity in view, 

6 Bless thy word to young and old, 

Fill us with our Father's love ; 

I And when life's short tale is tolj, ' ' "' 
May we dwell with thee aboTe;" ** 
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Tm- m A«v Yetr. 

G RI-.VT God ! ire in thy courts I 
%^ ~:*^s( CvX^ne>$ crowns each op'nii^ 
ihr r'-:- «:y lives thy care prolongSi 
c ¥-&ii^-s Aaev our ^'""'^^ soogii 



S H.-^v r^xny precious souls are fled^ 
T.-" iiie 1 :>^: nrpons of the dead ; 
S:i>.-*f- fr.>::i xbi» day, the circling i 
Hzzz, h^ lis: yearly period run I 

S We yf{ 9:urr:ve : but irho can saj 
v>- ixr.^' tae year, or month, or di 
He aC^ r£rtain his vital breath, 

k of death ? 



4 T>^: >nraui is thine. Eternal God 
TW irir^ to fix our last abode; 
\^ c JMiU our lives on thee alone^ 
i^ f jLTth. «>r in the world unknot 

5 IVm let us seize the passing houi 
Axhi nuke our perfect bUss secun 
Then nuLV ve smile, released fron 
Tho* ucath should blast the risini 

6 Thv chiidren, willing to be gone, 
BiJ timers impetuous tide roll on, 
And land theui on that blissful »h 
V\ k<T« sin and. desfth as^ known i 



HYMNS AND PSALMS. 

527. L.M. 

The yeaf erowneil ivilh blrstingf. 

Eternal Source of ev'iy joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
I While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose gooaneas crowne the circling year. 

I Wide as the wheels of nature roll 
, Thy hand supports tlie steady pole \ ' 
' The sun is tauglit by thee to rise, 'i*^ 
And darkness when to veil the skies, ■ 

■ The flow'ry Spring at thy command 
|.{)mbalms the air, and paints the land t 
rThe Summer auna with vigour shine, 
(To raise the cornj and cheer the vine, 

I Thy hand in Autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ) 
And Winters, softened by thy care. 
No more a face of horror wear. 
Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days* 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid 
, "With momiog light ^d ev'iitng shade. 

i O may our more harmonious tongues, 
1 lo worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
I And in those brighter courts adore, 
(^bere days and years levolve no xaotftX 
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Rai:ie. }'e saints .... 
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R ich are thy mercies . . 
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Salvation ! joy inspiring 
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Seasons and months 
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Thy .cov'nant in .... 290 
Xhy creature here .... 365 
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Thy glorious deeds .. 81 
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Thy gospel. Lord ! . . 167 
Thy grace shall dwell 81 
Thy hand has rais'd . . 87 
Thy hand in Autumn 527 
Thy kingdom come . . 476 

Thy lib'ral hand 150 

Thy love the pow'rs . . 72 
Thy mercies to . . 45 

Thy merjL'y tempers . . 362 
Xhy name shall dwell 26 
Xhy presence. Lord, . . 518 
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Thy saints in this .... 273 
TTiy smiles with .... 135 
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T-hy sov'xeign ways . . 335 
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. SLhy tender hand .... 155 
Thy tender mercy . . 515 
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Thy voice can raging . . "54 
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Whose heart is pure .. 311 
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Wiih its own pure .. 

With it the thoughtless 43H 

With joyful hope 215 

With joy we heai .... 174 
W ith longing eyes .. 142 
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With pity let . , 
Vi' ith sacred awe 
With strength immorU 
With thanks approach 
With Ihec, let ev'ry . 
With them, my spirit 

With understanding . 
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Within this sacred . 
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\Vords of eternal iSe . . _ 
Worship to Thee alone 112 
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Ve iion« of iDtn .. OIS 

Ye tpiriU of the just . . 66 

Ye tribes of Adam .. 216 

Ve wheeti of nature .. 210 

Ye whoareofileath .. ^13 

Ye, who Uui'-i on iKds 28^ 

\'t jonng. before . . 4 

Yes i our greM MaiUs lfj»> 

Vei, 1 aiiose tiict .. 77 

Vet doei one ^hart . . 427 
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Yel, Lord, thy kill 

^'et nobler fjvours 
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i Vel still our noil 
! Y;et their divine 
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i et while the sh<»e 
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A. 

Abraham, the God of, 259 ; praised, 133, 332. 

Acquiescence in the will of God, 367, 369. 

Adoration, solemn, 20, 36, 46, 87 ; of the God of mercy, 
78; of the One God, 112—116, 

Advent of Christ, 174, 175, 177, 178, 180—182, 184,188; 
first and second, 180, 448, 452, 457. 

Adversity, praise to God in, 94. See Affliction, 

Ajfiiction, benefit of, 364, 368 ; divine mercy in, 362 ; pro- 
ceeding from God, and productive of good, 366, 368 ; 
resignation in, 363 — 368 ; trust in God in, 613, 617, 518 ; 
a good conscience the best support in, 371, 373. 

Aged, invited to the house of God, 4 ; christian's reflections 
and hope, 405. 

Aid, divine, human strength ineffectual without, 327. 

Altar, the family, 512. 

Anxiety, remedy for, 334. 

Ascension of Christ, 226. 

Asking the way to Zion, 73. 

Aspirations, devout, 42, 340, 394 ; heavenly, 302, 306, 307. 

Attendance on religious exercises, 499, 

Autumn, hymn for, 521. 

B. 

Bapfjsm, hymns on, 460 — 469; of Jesus, 189, 190, 460, 

461, 464, 466 ; introductory hymn to, 73. 
Beatitudes, 310. See Blessedness, 



Beaulti. frailly of, 315, 399. 430 ; of holineas. unFadiB;, 
am; ofreligloD, -2B4, SS6, 291, 397. 

Bfitmnlmct, plHlnim of, 1)1)9, 391 ; true, 386—393. Ue 
Charilii, SiimiHUhii. 

Beni/^ilil, the liWiae, 96. See Cad, PraeUlimee, OaodKOi. 

Birth ofChwal. See Adrttil. 

S'fiKdnniDf IhosewIiomDUm, 309,310; of the pgn b 
heart, 36, 310, 311 ; of the meek, the UeDHvolent, nd 
the peice-makers, 310, 393 : of diose wbo Imnga nd 
thirst after rightenasacra. 231, 310 ; of the aaffiien tu 
Christ, 271,310; of the pious denii, 436, 442— *«. 

Jllirinng, divine, implored, il, 57.347, 4S7, 

Bteahifi! temporal and ^uritual ackaowleilged, 159; of 
proviilenve aaJ redemption, 77; of ftieodship, 511 ; Df 



Clamily. God, our refuge La, 517 ; Tru« in God in, 51B. 

,CundMT, 383. 

ChuHga of life, praise to God in. 74, 94 -, Trust in God in 
31S, 330, 33^ 317 ; ippunted by God, 316. 

Chancier, thmlian, 30a, 306, 310, 311, 3iO~822. 

Clmriiu. Ctiristian, S8I>— 30-2, 3y6 ; tree, 377, 3B4, S8S. 
392'; chUdi«n, hymiu foT, 490—495. 

Choice., the wise, 2!)4, 29S, 306. 307. 

Christ, miasioa of. 174—182, 184, 186, IBH ; b^>m 
of, and descent of the Holy Spirit on, 174, 1E!9, 190,160, 
461, 464, 46(i i the ■■ Prince of peace," \'5. 183,301. 
472, 478 ; teaching the people, 191 ; Mesuah, ITS, 
188, 190 ; miraclea of, 192—194 ; onrHiad, 202, SW, 
a33, 327, 249, 45G. 457, 459, 462, 466, «i8, 475; U- 
ample of, 198-200,200,393,471—473.475; lownf 
to man, 1«6, 195, 198, I9B— 200, 206, 392 470— tTt 
477 i " Lamb of God," 20G, 239 ; Foreninaer, 225, 2M, 
««_468 ; " Light of the world." 176— 17B, K«. 
IBB, 191,201 i "Sun of TighWonsneM," 176; " Litrt 
and Master," 319. 475 ; ciiaracter and offices of. ITS. 
188; Mediator, 134; mercy of God thro', 184. 1S7. 
a02, 228, 239, 241 ; " Son of God," 169, 179, rT<. 
184,190,201.250; Pro-phat, 18B ; " Immanuel." I7S, 
aao ; Captiio of Sa^arian. a02, 274 ; jalvatian bj Vt.m. 
J73, 17a, HIO.W^'"" ""■ "■" --■--' "-^ 



INDEX. 

11, 215, 223 ; patience and resignation of, 
203 — 206 ; resurrection of, a triumph over 
th, 1, 15, 48, 211—217, 220—225 ; ascenwon 
6 ; kingdom of, 247, 251, 252 ; not of this 
; praise to God, for. (see Praise.) fidelity 
e of, 2G4— 276 ; invitatious of, 281—283, 
i of, 268 ; (See Crvss,) Second coming of; 
f.) *' Comer stone, 221 ;** reconciliation 
9, 241 ; (See HeconcUiution.) 
i conduct of a 311 ; happy in death 436, 
the meek and benevolent, 393 ; Hidden life 
is prospect, 298, 300, 455 ; his inheritance, 
155 ; his noblest resolution, 278 ; his hope, 
329, 330. See Race, Warfare, Zeal, Unity, 
ewardy Covenant, 6i;c. 

Christian, Future glory of, 234, 235 ; Christ, 
ion of 221 ; safety of, amidst national cala* 

• 

sence of God in his, entreated, 44, 64. 
re, hymns for 480 — 484, 31, 32, 40, 50, 67, 
3, 114, 117, 183, 240, 319,374,409,479, 
85, 466, 500, 501, 504—508, 2 last verses of 

>. 

iligion, 292 ; in sickness and death, 371 ; 

1 a good conscience, 373. 

, the first and great, 387. See Love. 

», desiring to walk in the, 310. 

ymns for the, 206, 470—479 ; of saints, 454. 

God, 160,351,370. 

Df God, 136, 141, 153, 154 ; to human frailty 

God, 141, 147, 260, 331, 333—835, 338. 

»f all good characters in heaven, 459. 

vard, 264, 271. 

right and wrong, 380 ; a good, the best sup- 

73 ; it's guilt relieved, 328, 357, 358, 

contrite souls, 153. 

of creation, 104. 

)05 ; and resignation, 300. 

ecomi^ the gospel, 322. 

Jesus Cnrbt the, 221. 




INDEX. 

(- ,' .i»!f. f'i.rUi ihe Metiintur of the new, II 
t }.ri-t. \*V. -lil : of diiine lo\e. 290. 

( p,.. I.. <1« I out contemiilation of 104: voice 
I117 — Ui!4 : and Kdi'mption, 161, 165: 

C' .;■• ■•-. v*^***^" '•» the. 30. K5. 86 ; seen in hi* 
I, .4. i.i,i_iiii: CiMi. i!je92. 103,109,1 

( ». ill.-, not a'.liannnl of. 263. 265— -267 ; gl 
2' •«. 271. 273 : attraction of, 203. 

( ui. .1 lite. 270.271. 

I). 

li.t\, ri-Tiirn iif, an emblem of a future state, 
i,M.t. /..■r«r> i/iiu : ) of Judgment, (see .'wrf^ 

Dt.i.i. M» >s<i!ness of the pious. 436, 442 — U 

i)..;ifi. ci-nifi»rt in, 371, 432. 434; pTai>e 
nnl. 74. 7,"*. 82 ; approaching, 407, 409— 
tu'U for. 4U8 : of a youn? person, 4*29 ; oi 
of d paNtor. 431 ; of relations and friends, 
our tatiuTS. improved, 416 ; wamine 
423—423; hope in. 424. 434, 436-4 
4oK ; chri>tian happv in, 436, 442 — 445: 
\iitory over, thro' CWst (see Chriitt,) aD( 
43H ; He- union of virtuous friends after, 

/>r.'j.,.*of tJod, 122. 

i^W.a. danirerof 406 — 414,429. 

Jhlicht in tlie law of God, 255 ; in public 
iri';>'.i'/». 

Diiivvrinice of the eospel, 236, 237. 

y>.wr,'.v. \irtuous, 340. 341, 394. 

iKirtion, daily and nightly, 47, 61 ; vain wi 
379 : call of nature to 101 ; habitual 7: 
45. 49 ; and homage, 29 ; in sickness. 5 

j;;rt=<'^"t»M. 'divine, implored, 336, 337, 339, 

Disniwion, See Clone of Service, 

Jhniifstu' peace and harmony, 511; wonhi] 

Dimiinion of God, eternal, 118, 120, 121, 
130, 131. 

Vojologie.^, short, 32, 40, 50, 67, 70, 99, 
183, 240, 500, 501. 

E. 

Earth, praise on, and in heaven, 46 ; and h< 
fiwjjr frymns, 1, 15, 48, 212—214, 216, 



INDEX. 

^uemtwn, poor children thankful for, 490 — 4d5. 

£nd of all things, 450. 

Ilnemiety of Christ, forgiven by him, 198, 203, 210, 470 ; 

of the christian, 272 ; love to, 389, 392. 
Snvy, inconsistent with Christianity, 384. 
Eternitttot God, 67, 118, 120—122, 124, 125, 129, 131. 

133/331 ; contrasted with the frailty of man. 124, 152, 

416, 419, 426. 428. 
Zuening^ hymns, 504 — 508 ; service, close of, 483, 481 ; 

of life, 372. 
Euents, God, the disposer of, 312, 316. 
Ijialtation of Christ, 215, 226. 
Erample of Christ. 198—200. 
Exceliency of divine revelation, 164, 229, 242. (See Go$peI, 

Scriptures.) 

F. 

Faith, power of, 326, 328 ; and hope of immortelity, 329 ; 

in God, 332 ; insufficient without love, 386. 
Faithfulness, of God to his promises, 259, 260—262 ; in 

the cause of truth and virtue, 275 ; rewarded. 271. 
Fiitnilu, union and piety, 511 ; worship, 512. 
FareueUy the christian, 485. 
Fast the, acceptable to God, 516. 
Father, God, our, 74, 76, 144, 335, 338, 513; and God 

of Christ, 184, 332, 462. 
Fathers, our, reflections on the state of, 416. 
Fear and knowledge of God, 169. 
Fidelity, (see Faithfulness.) 
Farehuwledge and providence of God, 122. 
Faremnner, Christ our, 464 — 468 ; to glory, 264. 
Forgiveness, with God, 241 ; implored, 355 — 358. (See 

Pardon.) 
Fortitude and zeal, 273. 
Frailty of man, 399, 416—433 ; compassion of God to, 

160, 370. 
Friendship, pious, 511. 
Funeral hymns, 424, 425, 429, 430, 432—434. 

G. 

Gate, the strait, 325. 

Gentiles, partakers of the gospel, 62, YH, UO, *W.\, taa, 
245, 247, 249, 261. 
2 o 



INDEX. 

r:;.r,;. lo (;o.!. 71. Ifl3. Ift7. 500 -. of God 
nun!. \'*Z : ot dl\ini! rt:\el.ition, 163; gr 
to. '^HM. 

<*,hi, o\ Alrjiiim, pnii*«Hl, UW. 33"2 ; ami pn 

all-M-iiir. 1-2'i . -All in all." 458; Uei 

(Ii*. rf'.#»» I : riiililrrn t.ra.;iil to praise, 4S-0 

ji.i--i«..n »»r. l'^"*. 3.11. 370 : conrli'scension 

IVJ. I'll. 37-1 : ronfi«l»-nfe in, 141, 147,2^ 

:»:irt. :un. 34?». r)17. olS ; Creator. 9*2. 1 

1!1. \'\t^, 138-140; tKli^'l.t in the worsl 

il'i : I M-** \V.'r>hin.) dirfc'iion of. implored, 

:ni, 3t3. MA ; ai^posrr oi events, 3V2-4 

of. (*!•• E'n'tiitii.) pxjjtwl over all, 84, 

74. 7'». 9f), 144. 335, 338, 34H. 361, S90, 4 

ot < hrisi. Ih4. 333. !«: ; lavor of, in hi: 

j»li ■:•■•!. 14. '21. 44 : fjar of. li\insr in t 

3'«:. 401 ; ■• Fir>i an.i L;i>t.' 3-2, 67. 349 

14 1. 18".. 3-2'». 33H, 340, 43'2, 433, 4P1. i 

71, 1^3, 187, o.'H): ijlory of. in the fin 

jri.inili-ur of. 87 ; irrarv of. adored, l*il. 

4*n. o2'2 ; hiilirifS';, 3'> ; homage to the ( 

1 17. 1 1}».-23K, 346 : inimutdMe. 12I.K 121, 

imparl ill, -VJ, 3ol : incomprehensible, 

li'-O ; invii.itioiis to the \vor<mp of. 4. 13 

love of, 3. 38. f>.3. 134. 151. loi, 170. 

of 'A : nu'Tcy of. ^^see .V«ivy.) mercifu 

ti'iious, 1*23 : name of, encoura;^:enient < 

"no respecter of |M?rsons," 361; oninif 

10r>. 1'21, 1-29. 130 ; omnipresent, 10 

omni«>rient. 1*22, 1*26, 38*2 ; wrteciion"? o 

present with sincere worshippers, 27, 

piL'MTver o( friil man, 4*20; praise to, 

proviiienre of, in the seasons. 5'20, 5*27 

ii'nce.) refuire. 517 ; reliance upon, 32 

resi>r nation to, 36*2 — 369 : re-vource in 

seen in his works, 106, 107: shepherd. 1 

■«Mirre of natural and moral liirht. '287 ; 

an«I prosperity, 497 ; submission to, 366— 

ruler, 91, 11.0 ; unity of, 1 1*2— 116, *233 

ri^hteo'is known to, 360 ; wis«lom of, 15*2 ; 

fiM, 106 ; word of, the best guide to jouti 

and word oi, \Q&. 



INDEX. 



the.blessi ^ 
KrsstioD becoming. S 
■"■ ■ leve displayed ii 



[gtmlMa of God, 76, 77. BO. B3, 89, 90, 93—96. 134— i 
,.138, 141—160, 520, f- 

raof.232.438;coilaolalioiisof.a56i( 

■ -10. 332 ;, deliverance of, 336, 33Tj I 
„ 170. 173 ; efficacy of, 346 :l 
cclleticy of, lt>3,' 134, ICT. 168, 170, 22B— 332. ^49^.1 
Wfitt,951va&4— 267.384, S89; EntitfuUUowew, e " 
mt, £46,361 ; K glorious ligtil. IG7, 33G; invllalions o^ J 
"""-283, 309; a joyful iounU, 233 ; Jubilee, 173; DOtl 
nsluuiunlDf,265— -JGi),371,373; origia and progrcEi " 
;S4*;7eaH, 231,357 ; petftct law of liberty, ■im-, pcc. 
pod gliLOC of, 237 ; prayer far spread of, 333, 238, 486 -, 
ibiaiae for, (Dee Ftaiie). f^cceis of. 327 ; sent to the 
Weotilea, 345 ; unlvor^ spread of, 34f— 241. 253, 253. 
^iflr, di»iae, adored, 161. 171, 173, 247. 249 ; BilvatioB 
It. aSB; perfected in glory, 280; by Cliriit, 180, 181. 

J84— lae, 22B. 

iudi, for public noisliip, 52 ; to the Author of nature, 
JiOl i obligation to, 95, 135. 137, 141, 144, 145 > for 
Und benefiiimTB, 4D3. 

W: ll>e lot "f a". ■H". 419, 423—425. 429. 438, 45! ; 
,d>€r g*le o( life, 438, 44e, 447, 451 ; i^urrectioa froi», 
i(eee MtntXTKlion.) 



otlon, 72, 



iBliri 



:e of li 






3S9, 317 ; 

■bl good men. 331. 333 ; of tLe aged christian, 372 ; of 
lhs..«>, (*ee H«.m,.) 

liwrt, eacnfice of the, 37, 62 ; purity of, God's delight 
ta, 3ti, 41,116.310, 311. 

b'acfli, free fniM 9111,3; liappineit of, 295— 301, 440, 441, 
'J443i prospect of.398.30O.a3O, 437, 439. 465; UiepTDmis- 
«dlaad. 487. 441 ; an inheritance. 335. 396, 455 i reunion 
lof virtuDuB fiiendo in, 440, 443, 452 t qualiflcatiaas for, 
' 811( congregation of virtuous charactera in. 459 i hop* 
"Ct, "■ mpporl under tiials. 304, 308 i hope of, from tiia 
ftsurntctiDn of Christ, .195, 319, 234, 225 ) aspiratioA 1 
■after, 301, 303. 306, 307. — ■ 

lUL'iu and earth, new, 453. 

of Cod. 36, 238,378 ; ileuKl b 



f,i[iB«« 

3*1. 3. 




r. uxl drrolion, 39 | to the Oi 
tt bnvfti. nniltr tnaU of tu 



IT?:t!,. K<;-.of, SOS. K9. 3.10; 

t....:;..it.«.!.'-j3"3'il" 
I.B..1.:. m^l.'i'i of rvlijclou), la 

ri,i«.v of 1 i^n-ti»n, 225. 2P6. 4 
-e, ti-Ueiimt. '•t : ri^t qimI Jut; 

;.-n t>f rhililrrn. 4»t — IDA; ul 

'lI^inn of ktwoK-a^. 4P6. 

nil If, fiom tcripiuiv, 39B, 4(1 

, Mi. 34o. 

'tm. a qualiiifatian for beavpn, 3 

iHi.ii furilif ilH>uj;hilr»t. ;i5j. 

":«.-■■ ■lrprrr»lcd, 233. 3Ba, 385. 

|i.'n> Id lilt' houseol' God, 4, i; 

. -JH2, 2tl3, Jl)!t i uf tlic gospel. 



INDEX. 
K. 

kings, 161, 500. 

I of Christ. 181. 247. 251 ; '« not of thii worid." 

prayer for, 238, 247, 486. 

ee, desire of religious, 341. 345 ; mad fear of God, 

of God by his works, 102. 106. 107, 109, 110 j 

tance of institutions for the diffusion of, 496. 



God. delight in. 255. 256, 341 ; of liber^, 288 ; 
onial, revoked, 237 ; of love. 472, 476. 
f mercy, 383. 
.1^, true, 388—391. 

perfect law of, 288 ; of judgment, 381. 
anges of it appointed by God, 312, 316 ; true bnsi- 
•f, 359 ; season of preparation, 406—414 ; shortness 
incertainty of, 412—426, 521, 523, 525. 626; 
' of, 315. 399 ; a pilgrimage. 218 ; 302. 319, 326» 
a voyage, 415 ; a shadow. 417, 418. 423 ; a tide, 
i26, 428, 525 ; a tale, 426, 525 ; grass and flowers^ 
)99, 420, 422, 426, 430 ; a dream, 298, 422, 525 ; 
:hristian, 303 ; death and resurrection, 438. 
}od, the source of. 287 ; of the gospel, 167, \6h, 
.91,201,234,236,252. 
ay, hymns for, 1—52, 60, 499, &c. 
myer, 346. 
ipprr, 206. 208. 470—479, 499. 

God, 133. 134, 151, 152. 170, 501 ; (see GoH,) 
iw commandment, 389 ; most excellent of christiam 
J, 392 ; brotherly, 384. 390 ; of Christ, (see Chntt)-, 
rist, 195, 197, 472, 477; best shewn by keepinr 
mmandments, 396 ; to God and man, 38/ ; law o( 
and obedience to God, 342. 

M. 

of God, 54. 130. 

uise, his du^, 108 ; God the preserver of, 420 ; 
srful formation of, 139, 140; God's goodiMst lo^ 
joodneu) ; mortal, (see Life^ Death,) 
r, Christ the, 180, 184. 
^ 310, 393. 
i o 3 



INDEX, 

Ifrrnr. of God. 5. 7«. «3. 13-2, 134, 160. 161 
aSO. 3al, :3::J, .Vy',, 3j7, 35r<. 3?>2. bv 
197. •:»•:. •iMQ.-i-H : siat surrounded, 79 /l 

MasiuA. Jr-u* tUf. ITo. leh, 190. 

J>iiiii>;^r. on ihf "i- ith of a. 431. 

M'-j-J>of ChH^t. 19->_194, 196,204,227. 

.V ■«■■?: of Thrift f Se<» t /ji-i>f.) 

.* r.*' •. J . h -.-r i r»* Kt. 5< ^2 — 5' > 4 . 

Ji\.-:. ;_.. :i:M, 4l'.> 111*, 421. (See Lift, 

N. 

A'-.-f. G.xl'> an pr.rourac^-meTit of Ttith, 33 
jVdii .. :■, rj..wi:.tii-*, Cio.l our confidence 

j»^». :'.iJtrA'>^i\iii:; for. 51^ 
Ktt* t. u"T^:;imit to ihe Author of, 101 - vo 

l«rj. IMT. 11.8, 111 ; and scripture, 162, 
\*«-«!'.r. h>mns for. 5-2 — ■V27. 
Stgh:, God the guifdiia of, 5«>4 ; of death, 

O. 

OVf*«-* t-^ the divine wil!, 320. 342. 

C'/-rif.,-. ta ■ ai.rf-uib!e. 27« f>2, 377 370 

I*'.:- V. r»-:'i--»loa# in. 372, 405. 

0<IM•:^:'■ rOflT^.'d. "^ 

t>«fs ;■■ * -'ofii^!. 2 See C.a. 

(»if *-!.'.■< of lio«I, 3 

cyr«Lt^- an-iw place ofpub!ic i«-orbhip, 438, 

P. 

P*r.:.»n, supplioaLon for, 346, 353 — 358, 5C 
241. 

r*t*, tio njrrow. 325. 

P*u*v l'.Ti*t. •• the Prince of," 175. 188, 2 
'• on eir:h.** 175, ld5. 187, 251 ; and" 
rhurrh. 2 >5 ; ble<5edness of those who pn: 
»irtu*. the source of. 324 : to the re taming 
357 I thdnL<^itia<ir for national, 519, 
P«i r j , i>.e CO i V -\ * i-3'\ . *-"« . 



INDEX. 

ms of God proclaimed, 55, 63, 81 . (See Gocf, Good* 
llerrv> Praise^ 6^c,) 

ion inconsistent with Christianity, 385. 
ance, reward of, 447, 456. 
,ge of life, 218, 283. 302, 319, 326, 423. 
5, of rfligion, 3, 286; of the world, transient, 295--* 
199, 306, 311— 318, 324, 398, 399, 621 1 of bene- 
:e, 3C9, :J91. 

to God, 6, 16, 18, 19, 23, 26, 30—34, 40, 50. 53, 
5—71,74—78, 80—91, 94—103, 105, 145—150, 
187, r)(K), 501 ; to the one God, 112—117, 238, 
to the God of nature, 110; on earth and in heaven, 
he peculiar duty of man, 108 ; in prosperity and 
iity, 72, 74, 75, 82, 94; to God for temporal and 
lal hlessinps, 134, 159—165.287; for Christ, 176, 
197, 182, 185, 218,219, 225,226, 245; for the 
1, 146, 166—168, 171, 173, 228, 230, 234, 236, 
■211, 245, 247, 252, 438, 456, 465, 494. 
for spiritual blessings, 57, in sickness, 514; for the 
1 of the gospel, 233, 238, 486; for wisdom, 336, 
341,345; for submission, 320; the Lord's, 346; 
rcy 350, 353, 355, 358 ; for the salvation of Israel, 
for a blessing on the services of the sanctuary, 
-484. 

iconsi«.tency of, 395. 
. . (Sec Coitjidencey Faithfulness ) 
(V, praise to God in, 94 ; God the source of, 497. ■ 
iff, of (jod, 55, 143 ; and foreknowledge of Gcd, 
merciful tho' mysterious, 123 ; and redemptioB« 
ngsof, 77, 138, 142, 150; confidence in, W; of 
in the seasons, 520, 527 $ consolitary reflcctiont oi, ' 

ices of God recorded, 400. ' 

e ch^i^tian. 393. 

.fheari, 36, 41, 115, 310,311. 



Q. 

itiom for heaven, 311. 

R. 

e christian, 269, 270, 274. 
a divine gift, 380, 



".* 




INDEX. 

RnvvilUiM thm' CKriM, 167, 184, 203, mtU.l 
H8, 4SJ. 239, 241. 247. 249.281, 456. 

H^tm/liim, UeuiiiK. of. 77 t crotioD uid, 161. 

Jtrnig*. God our. 153. 343,517. 

HifiaiKT upon (iol. 331.334.335,333. 

Ktl^in. huuty anJ eirelleaceof. 3S4 ; plnnrau^i 
forti, 185. aoft. 2IH)— a9i, 294 — 2Li6, 309 310- »J 
ttgn of «rly, 3H7 — 101; the " oaB thing litol 
S.!^! iodilfEnDrc ill, lamented, 375, 370; hoilT, 
jaka oTitH^y. 3112. 

RtptManer, linrvn, 353—355 t Dot to be loiuid i 
— 414. 



RMwactiM. 3S3— 161 
HttMiaiam, chritli«n'( 
RfwrnrtiM. the. 44 

btcB of. 451 1 -ngt 

the fint, 452. 
Rnumctum <f f*™t,!ll— 217. 222— 224 i l«il»d. 

48, 209. ilfl— 230, 237, 499; niedge of mu 

umctJon, 220. 224, 225, 438. 
Rrtimnl. dnoul. -509. 510. 
Htvlmtin, praiH for, 131. 146, 166— 1G8, 170, S2S 

aicelleiiciei of, 242 i not contrary to reason, 380. 
Itntrtiiet ■ml love to Jetui. 1P7. 
»firanf, nf virtue. 310, 311. 321. 323, 391, 136, 

(_te H-tpp'<teu.) conqueror'*, 271. 
R<>W, of the gospel, 231,342,256, 357; true la lu 

290,297,306, 315. 
RighUciit, God'» lova to the, G3 ; way of, known to 

360 1 rewinlorihe, 321. 323, 372,439. 
RighltBaimem, Chriit the Sun of, 176; b 

who hunger uhI ibirst alter, 381, 310. 
RuUr, God, the Supreme, 91, 119. 



SaUotk, welcomed, 2, 6, 7, 9, IS, 17i the Chriitiv 
10, II, 13, 27, 39, 48, 56 ; the etemd, utticipatic 
12, 43. ' 

Saa^Stt of the heart, 18, 20, 27, 62. 377, 379, 
Saiik^iim, 172i praise for, 171— 173t by Chriat, 17 11 
176, leo— IB2, 164, 186, 302, 309, 216. 231, S38| 
■iMd to baVievon, K^'i, \6\, wa. 



, G(-i. '.ut ^z■r—^>.ch.^ 



^ nf, 31 1 : aid )iT-jo-r:-r. 



._v, i-'j 



—2b3i 



idA S 



■111. 414. 



m. 

I. God, itrf fttmsl, 120, 125, 13!. (Pee O 
olv, JtTcnl uf. ill lilt !>!iplJ>m of Jem^ 1B9, 
iiK« or, (ItiiiH!, Itil, 39u. 

Sri*( .'\nTiiv.*MTT, htmuf for, 4£0— 195. 
li.m. iKiiif;:it, ;;.>:j, 'JOS, 350. 
H, 37*, 3oi!-Jai. 



clirislian, 1&9, Sfr), 310, 31 1, 392, 393, 396. 

™, 372, 277, 2;^t, 336, 339. 

iri'ijif.for lem^ral amt spirilualliWsinga, 159 1 for 

iartnn« ani! ni|)iilily of, 134, 407, 4(0,413,417, 
121, 423. 51)3 I wisdcm of ruileuming, 4(Hi, 407, 
128 I impniiieiiiciit af, 408—411, 414, 417, «14, 



I 



INDEX. 

Tniif in Cfocl, Ml, U7, 260, 262, 331—335, 

349, 3«1,371, .017. 518. 
Truths known by n>a«on, 380 ; uncliangeablei 

trA>tcd \^\l\\ the frailtv of lite, 399. 



f-M'y. ofCioa, 30,3-2, 33, 67, <H), 112—111 

2:;rt. :i4H ; Cliri^tinn, 384 ; of siints 454, 4 

I'tiirfrtul k;ract: of liic gospel, 177, 243, 244 

V. 

V,mUu of till* worU, 2^7, 299, 306, 314, 315 
r,jr,-f,//,/^ Lin.'iliim, an mililivm of the resurrecl 
Vue, to Up f.ir-Aen, 024, Oi-'). 
I j.-rny o\tr il.Mtli, tlianU for, 216, 219, 221; 

45t). (See Chrtft, lie.surrvi'tion.) 
Viitui\ tlu" source of jieare, 324 ; progressive, 

of, 340, 3!M ; rcwanl of, 323, 3o9. 3t30, 43 
VoUe of <;wl in his works, UW, 1U2, 103. 
\'o'j;i-e of life, 415. 

w. 

ir.irMrr. christian, 272-27">, 279. 

Wat'hfulnfss^ rhrJNtian, 27t), 277. 

Warunifi'' of mortal it v, 412. 416—419, 42-1 

525, 52(». 
H'<iu, hroad and narrow, 325 ; to Zion, asket 

tho rigliU:ous known to GoJ. 360. 
TlViirv, invited to C:hri:»t, 182, 191, 228, 23 

283. 
Winter, 520. 
Kur/oi/i, paths of, peace, 402; divine, implon 

345; of redeeming time, 406, 407, 428. 
IVorti of (;od the best guide of youth, 398. (Se 
IVorhs, wisdom of God in his, 98, 138; Got 

102—104, 106, 107 ; uord of God, 165. ( 

God.) 

iror/rf, vanity of this, (see Vanitu) ; end of th 

Wonhip public, invitation to, 2," 4, 13, 28, 7 

of, 24, 25, 37, 4^ ; t^*^o\e\w^ lo. attendanc 

/ folemn, 20, 22; Tuveittuu^X, t>\\ ^\«^, ^\ 



To tiURiMlfr. 

The fi>Uowiiig enon hare been overlooked, whick tbe 
reader it leqnested to correct. - 

In the first Index, *' Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name," 
should be No. 16. 

Tho 27th hymn ia'a Long motre. 

In the 3rd verse of hymn 138, "on eagles* wings,*' 
should be *' on eagle-wings." 

In the 224th hymn^ and near the end of the 2nd verse, 
'* to heav'n ascend!," diould be ** to heaven ascend." 

Erase the comma at the end of the first line of the 333nl 
hymn. 

The title of the 387th Hymn, should be <' Love to God 
and man." 

In the first line of the second verse of hymn 424, 
** grav'n " should be " graven." 

There are a few other inaccuracies, but the above are the 
most important. 

N. B. The 409th hyinn is by Fawcett ; and the 483ni 
supposed to be from the same pen as the 507th. 



To the Binder : 

Signatures 2 k and 2 l, containing Index of the first lines 
of Hymns and Authors, to be placed immediately after the 
Preface. — Signature v has been omitted, and v and w 
adopted instead. 



•MITH, TYP. BA^TR. 
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